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The Hiftoric of:& 

Herny the, Fourth, 



Enter thcKingXprd lohn of Z4W4/^r, Earle of 

ff'efimerlandi’with others. 

Kifig* 

s o fliaken as w« are, fo wan with care» 

Find we a time for frighted Peace to pant. 

And breath fhort winded accents of new broUe®, 

Xobecomraenctinftrondsafartcrcmotc.* 
Nomotethethiraieentranceofthisfoile, 

Shall daube her lips with her owncchildrens b ood; 

Nosnore (ball trenchingWarrcchanellherfields,. 

Nor bruife her flowers with the armed hootes 
Of hoflile paces ; thofe oppofed eyes, 
iVhich like the Meteors of a troubled heauen, 

All of one nature, of one fubflance bred, 

Did lately meete in the inteftine fliocke, 

And furious clpfe of ciuill butcherie, 

Shallnow in mutuall well-befeeming rankes, 

March all one way, and be no moreoppord 
Agamfl acquaintance, kindred and aUye^ 

The edge of Warre, like an ill-flieathed Knife, 

No more iViall cut bis Mafler ; therefore friends, 

As farre as to the Sepulchre ofChrifl, 

W hofefouldier now vnder whofe blelled Crolic 
We are imprefled and ingag’d to fight. 

Forthwith, a power of Engtijh (hall we Icuie, 

Whofe armes were moulded in their mothers wombs, 

T o chafe theic Pagar.f in thofe holy fields, 

Oucr whofe acres walkt thofe blelTed feetc, ,mn . 

Which 
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7he HiUorie qf 
which 1400. yeares agoe were nailde, 
tor our aduantagc on the bitter Groirc: 

But this our purpofe is twelue month old. 

And booties tis to tell you wewillgoc. 

Therefore we meet not now.-thcnkt me heare 
Of you my gentle Coofen 

Whatyefternight our Counlelldid decree 
In forwarding this deere expedience* ’ 

My Liege,thishaftewashotinqueftion, 

And many limits ofthe charge fet downc 

But y^ernight, when all athwart there came 
A Poftfrom rf'4/«,loaden with heauienewes: 
Whofeworft was,that the noble Marttmir, - 

Reading the men to fight 

ApinB the irregular and wilde Glmioy»er, 

A thouland or his people butchered: 

y Po« whofc dead corps there was fuch mifufe, 

ouch beaulyfliameles transformation - 
By thofe Welch'women dorie,as may not be 
Wuhoutrriuch fhame, .retold orTpolren o 

other likemy Gracipus Lord, 

Far more vn^uen arid vnwelcome new es, ^ 

Cai^ From theNorth, and thus it did report: 

Un Moly-roode day,the gallant there 

Xpng H4r^7»tfm^,and brauee^rriSw^^^ 

Thateuer valiant and approued Scot, 

At met, where they did fpend 

A fad and bloody houre : 

As by difeharge of their Artillaric,- 
Andftape of likelihood the newes was told; 

For he toat brought them, in the very heate 

And, pride of their contention, did take Horfe, , 

Vncertauic qfthe iilue any way* 

e- ® deare,and true induftrious friend,: . 

^^f^^^erBimtinewU^htedfrom^ 



Henry the Fourth, 

Staindewith the variation of each foylc, 

Betwixtthat Melmedo»,^n6 this feat of oursj 

And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcome newes, 

TheEarleof is difcomfited, _ . , 

Ten thoofand bold Scots,tvio and twenty Knights 
Balkt in their owne blood did lir fValter^ee 
On Holmeden plainc : of prifoners Hotjpurtooke 
Mordake Earle of Tj/e,arid eldeft fonne 
To beaten Dovgl<u, ^ndtbe Earle of AthoU, 

Of Mftrreji Angta^ and f.JAenteith : 

And is not this an honorable fpoyle ? 

Agallant prizefHa,Coofen is it not? In faith it is. 
mfl, AConquertforaPrincetoboaftof. 

King, Yea, there thou raak’ft mefad,and mak’fl me linnc 
In enuy, that my Lord 
Should be the Father of foblefl a Sonne, 

A Sonne, who is theTheame of Honors tong, 

Amongft aGroue,the very ftraighteft Plant, 

Who is fweet Fortunes Minion, and her pride, 

Whilft I by looking on the.praife of him, 

See Kyot and diflionour ffeinc the brow 
pf my yong Harry- O that it could be proo’d 
Thatfomc nighuripping Fairy had exchang’d 
In Cradle clothes our children where they lay. 

And cal’d mine his 

Then would 1 haue his f/arrj', and he mine, ^ 

Butlethim from my thoughts; What thinke you Cooie, 
OfthisyongP«:cwpride? The Prifoners, 

Which he in this aduenture hath furprifdc, ■ 

To his owne vfehekeepes.and fends me w'ord, 

Ifhall baue none but Morduke Earle of Fife. 

Weft. This is his Vnokles teaching. This isWorcefter- 
Maleuolent to you in all afpeds : 

Which makes him prunehimfelfe, and brifUe vp 
The creft of Youth againll your digaitie. 

ButI hauefentfor himtoanfwerethis.* ' “ 

And for thi s caufe a while we muft negleS: 

Our holy purpofe to /cr»^/fW. 

A.$ Coofe^ 
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The Hi^torh of 

,But come /our fclfc withfpeed to vs again*. 

For more is to be faid, and to be done; 

Then out of anger can be vttercd. 

w,fi. ImUmy ticse. 

Snter Priwe ef Wales, and fir lohnFalfiaff^, 

Fait Nowi?<»/4whattimeofda/isitlad^ 

•^tnce. Thou art fo fat-witted with drinking of old Sacte. 
and vnbuttonmg thee after fupper,& ilceping vpon Benche* 

* forgotten to *mand that truely, 

which thou wouldeft truely know. Whatldeuill hall thouto 
doc with the time of the day? Vnlelfehoures were cups of 

Sackc, and nn^nuts Capons, & Clocks the tongues of B^ds, 

and Djalsthe fignes ol Leaping houfes, and the bleffed Sun 
himrelfeafairehot^cnchinflamc coulorcd TafFata- 1 fee 

rim7of°h 'd^^ fljouldcft bcefuperfluous todemandthc 

-Ftf^^Indeed you come neere me how Hall, for we thattake 
Furies, goe by theMoone andicuen narres,and not by 
9Ui, he, that wandtmg Knight fo faire .• and I prctheefweete 
wagge,when thou art JKing.as God faue thy Grace; Maiefty 
i ihould lay, for Grace thou wilt haue none. 

^rtnre. What none f 

Falf. Nobymytroth,notfbmuchaswillferuetohepro 
loguetoanEggc and Butter^ 

, Prince. Well,how thenjeorae roundly^ roundly, 
/’^^Marry then, fweet wag, v\ hen thouarrKingjIetnotvs 
that are Squires of the nights body, bccanedThceucsof the 
Myes beauty ; let vs be D/4;;4^/Forrefttrs, Gentlemen of the 
ihade^minions of the Moonc; and let men lay, we be men of 
good gouernment, being gouerned as the lea is, by our noble 
and chal% Miftris the Moone 5 vnder whofe countenance we 
ftcale. 

Prince^ ThouGiyeft well,and it holdes well too, for the for^ 
tunc of vs that are the Mooncs men,doth cbbcyand flow like 
ftheSca^being gouerned as the Sea is by theMoone; as for 

-oofe 
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Henry the Fourtk 

Cp Kow a mufe of goM moft i efolutcly fnatcht on Mon- 

' 

a„3yqulitl«i whaeaplaguchaueltodowKh.Buffc 

*'*Fr>W<. Whyjwhaiafoxehaueltodoewithniy HofleOft' 

°^B^Weu"rtiou hall cal’d her toareckoningaianyatime 

A C 

^%riwe. Did I euer call for tbcc to pay thy part i 
Fair No, lie giue thee thy due, thou haft payd allthcrc. 
Pm, Yea andclfc where,fo far as my coyne would ftrctchj 
and where it would not,l bauevfde my credit; . 

Yea.and fovfde it,that were it nothcercapparant that 

thouartHeireapparant. But I prethee fwcet wag, ibaU there 
be Gallows (landing in when thou art King. & relo- 

lution thus fubd as it is with the rufty curb of old father an- 
tick the Lawido not thou whe thou art aking hanga theclcv 
No, thou (halt. 

Fair Shall 1 ?0 rare ! by thcLord llebeabraue ludge. 
Princ, Thou iudgeft falfc already. 1 racane thou (halt haue 
the hanging ol the ibecues,and(<) become a rare Hangman^ - 
Falf. Well H4^;well, andinfomefortit iumpesvvithmy 
humor, as well as waiting m the Court,! can tell you. 

PvMce't Forobtainingoffutes? 

Talft 'Yea, for obtaining of futes, whereof the Hangman 
bath nolcanc Wardrop,Zblood 1 am as melancholy as a gyb 
Catjoralugd-Beare. 

OranoldLion,or aLouersLute. » 

Falf. Yea,or the DroceofaZ.i»r<'fw/®»r<f Bagpipe, 

Princt What fayeft thou tQ a Hare, or the melancholy Oi. 

Moor®-^ 



itS': 






TheWlomof 

Moofc-ditch? * ' 

the moft coniparatiue rafcauS 
I prethc trouble nieeno more with vanit/, I vvouldto^l 
thou and 1 knew where a commodity of good namec u/ 
be bought ; an old Lord ofthe Counfelfratcd mee the otT 
day m the ftreete about youlir; but 1 markt him not^andt« 

Wifcd„„.„„es 

Fa//. O, thou haft damnable iteration, and artindeedable 
W corrupt a Saint.-thou haft done much harme vnto me Bn/ 
God iorgiuc thee for it .• Before I knew thee HaU, 1 knew no! 
thing, and new am I,Ifa man lliould fpeakc truely, little bet- 
ter than one of the wicked.-l muft giue ouer this life;and 1 vvil 
giue itouer.By the Lord,andldGenot,I.amavillain€; Hebe 
damned for ncuera KingsfonneinChriftendorae? 

Prince. Wherelhallwetakeapurfetomorrow^/^tri^/ 
Fa// Zounds, where thou wiltlad,Ile makeonc anil do 
Eiot,callmevillaine,and BafFellme, 

Princ^ a good amendment of life in thecs from pray* 

ing,toPurfe taking, ^ ^ 

f^alf Why,fM; ds my vocation Hall: tis no fin for a roan 
tolabour in his vocation^ £^nter Pojnes. 

pojnns . Now lliall we know if Gads hill haue let a match ; 
Ojifnien were to bee faued by merit, what hole in Hell were 
hot enough for him? This isthe moll omnipotent Villainc 
thateuercryed,Stand,to a true man. 

Prince^ Good morrow 

pomes* Good morrow fweere /i74iS?4 Czyci A^ousijleur 
Remorfe? What fayes fir Sacks and Sugar How 

agrees the Diuell and thee about thy Idulc, that thoufoldcft 
him on Good-fiiday laft>for a cup ofjMaderaandacold Ca- 
pons legge? 

7rm. Sir/ohu Sands to his word, the Diuell feallhauefeis 
bargainee for he was^neuer a breaker of Prouerbes t hce will 

giue the Diuell his due« 

Poimf 
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Henry the Fourth, 

Peinet. Then art thou damn’d for keeping thy word with 
thediuclh 

Prtnee, Elfe he had been damn’d for Cofening the diuell. 
Poy. But my lads,my lads,to morrow morning,by foure a 
clocke early at gadshi//^tiittt.icCQ pilgrims going to Canterbur- 
yy with rich otfrings, and Traders riding to London with fat 
piirfcs. I haue vizards for you all}' you haue horfes for your 
{clues:Gads-ht//hesto night in Rochejlerf I haue befpoke flip- 
per tomorrow night in Eaficheafe j we may do it as fecurc as 
fleepe; ifyou will goe,l will ftufte your purfesful oferownesj 
if you wil not, tarry at home and be bang’d, 
pa// Heare ye Yedward, if I tarry at home and go not, He 
hang you for going. 

/»^..*You will chops. 

-^(*4 wilt thou make one? 

Who, I rob? 1 a theefe?not I by my faith. , 

Fa// Ther’s neither honefty,raanhood,nor goodfellow- 

fliip in thee, nor thou camft not of the blood ” 

dareft not ftand for ten fhillings. 

Prince. Wcll,thcn once in my dai 
Why jthats well faid. _ 

rprinee. Wdl^ome what wiU, lie tarry at home. 

Fa/f. By the Lord jle be a traitor then, when thou 
Frince. J care not. " 

Poin. Sir lobn,\ prethee Icaue the Prince & me alone, I will 
lay liim down fuchreafon^f^^^^^^ 

/■«^Wcl,God giue thee the fpirit of perrvvarion.& him fhe 
car« of profiting, that w hat thou fpeakeft may mouc,&wMt 
he hearesmay be belccued,thattBe Prince, may (forrccrcS- 
tion fake) proue a falfe theefj for tlje poore abufes of thertitoc 

want countenance ; fare, well, you;(bal findime in 
Pn. ^rcwel the latter fpnng, farewell Alhollownfumma 

rowTh^r"'"f 









The HlUorte of 

. Princ, How fliall we part with them in fetti ng forth ? 

Po, VVhy.wc will fct forth before or after them, and appoint 
them a place of meeting, whcrin it is at our pleafure to faile;8c 
then wdl they aduenture vpon the exploitthemfeues, which 
they fliall haue nofooneratchieued,but wcclcfet vpon the. 
Pm.Yea>but tis like that they wil know vs by our horfes,by 
our habits, and by cuery other appointment, to be ourfelucs. 
7 »< 7 .Tut,our horfes they flial not fce,jle tiethc in the wood, 
our vizard we wilchange, after welcaue them; &firra,J'haue 
cafes of buckorum for the nonce, to immaske out noted out- 
ward garments. , ,r 

Print Y ea,but I doubt they wil be too hard for vs, 

Po. Wcl,for two of them 1 know to be as true bred cowards 
as euer turnd back : and for the third, if he fight hunger men 
hefees rcafon.llefoifwcarcarmes. The vertueofthisielUil 
be, thcincomprehenfiblc lies that this fat rogue wfll tell vs 

when we meetcat fuppecs how thirty at leaft he oug > 
what wardsjwhat blowcs, what extremities he mdured, and ul 
thereproofeofthcfcliestheicft, 

Pm^Wcl.Ile goe with thee,prouide vs al things necellary, 
and meete me to morrow night in Eaftcheapc,there j e uppe 

farewell. ' 

/><,», Farewell my Lord. 

prince. I know you all, and will a while vpho,d 

The vnyokt humor ofyour idlenelTe 
Yet heercin will I immitate the Sunne, 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds 
Tofmoothervp his beauty from the world. 

That when he pleafeagaineto be himfclfe, 

Being wantcd,hc may be more wonderd at 

By breaking through thefoulc and vgly milts 
Ofvapoups that did feemeto ftranglc him. 

If all the y earc were playing holy daies. 

To fport would be as tedious as to worker 

But when they fddome come, they wiflit for come. 

And nothingpleafeth but rare^accidents ; 

So when tbisloofc bchauiour I throw ott» 

Andpaythcdcbtlncuerproniiied, p 



Benry the Fmth, 

By how much better then my word I am, 

Byfo much fliall I faUlfiemens hopes. 

And like bright mettall on afullin ground. 

My reformation glitccringor’e my fault. 

Shall fliew more goodly, and attraifl: more eyes 
Then that which hath no foile to fet it off* 

He fo offend, to make offence a skill. 

Redeeming time, when men thinke leaft I will. 

Enter the Ki»giNorthHmherlandjff'orcefter,Hot^urt 
SirWalter’Blmt,mth others. 

Kingt My blood bath beene too cold and temperate, 
Vnapr to ftirre at thefe indignities. 

And you haue found me; for accordingly, 

You tread vpon my patience ; but bemre 
1 will from henceforth rather be my felfe, 

Mighty,and to be fear d, then my condition 
Which hath bcene finooth as oylejfbft asyong downe, 

And therefore loft that T itle of refpefl. 

Which the proud foole ne re payes but to the proud. 

fVer. Our houfefmy loueraigne Liege ^little defrrucs 
The fcou^eof greatnetfe to bevfed onit, 
Andthatfamergfeatrielletoo.whichourownehands 
Haue holpe to make fo portly. Nor, My Lord. 

King, Worcefter goneSotl do fee 

Danger and difobedience in thine eye, 

O fir your prefence is too bold and peremptory. 

And Maieftie mightheuer yet endure 
The moody frontier of aferuants brow. 

You haue good leaue to leaue vs ; when we need 
Your vfe and counfell,we flialllend for you. Eseitwnrt 

You were abouttofpeake. 
iVtfrrA, Yea my good Lord. 

Thofeprifoners inyourhighnes name demanded. 

Which Harry Tercy here at Ho/medon tooke, 

Where as hefayes, not with fuch ftrength denide. 

As he deliuered to your Maieftie. f 

Either enuy therefore, or mifprifion 
is guilty of this fault, andnotmy fonne. 

® * mii 
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the HtUorie of 

Hot/, My LiegeJ did d^ny no prifoncrs,. 

But J remember when the fight was done. 

When J was drie with rftge and extreame toyle, 
Breathics and iainUeaningrpon my fword. 

Came there a certaine Lord,neat and trimly dreft, 

Fj clh as a Bridegroome,and his chin new reaptj 
Shewd like a Bubble land at harueft hornet 

He was perfumedlike a Millinet, 

And twixthisfingerand histhumbcheheld 
A pouncetboze, which euer and anon 
He gaue his riofejand tookt away againe. 

Who therewith angryjwhen it tiext came there,, 

Tooke it in fnuBc,and Bill he fmilde and talkij 
And as the fouldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He caldthem vntaughtknauesjvnmannerly, 

To bring a flouenly vnhand-fome coarfe, 

BetwiXtthe wind and his Nobility, ‘ 

With many holy day and Lady tearracs. 

He queflioned me: among the refl demanded 
My prifoncrs in your MaieBics behalfe. 

I then alfmarnng with my ^undsBein^ 
TobefopefleredwitKaPopingay, ' 

Out of rtiy griefe and my impatience, 

Anfwered ncgledingly^ knownot what. 

He fliould, or he ibould not,for he made me mad 
To fee him fhine fo briskeiand fmellfo fweet. 

And talkcfo like a waiting gentlewoamn, 

Of Guns and Drums,and wounds, God fauc the markc? 
A nd telling me thefoueraigneB thing on earth; 

Was Parmacity for an inward brufe, 

^nd thatit was great pitty,fo it was. 

This villanouS Saltpeter fliould be dig d 
Oat ofthe bowels ofthe harmeles Earthj 
Which many a good tall fellow had deflroy’d 
So cowardly : and but for thefe vile Guns, 

Hewould hauebecn himfelfeaSouIdier. 

This bald vnioynted chat ofhis (my Lord) 

I anfwered indiredly (as 1 Laid) 
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Henry the Fourth. 

And I befeeh you,let not this report 

Come currant for an accufation 
Betwixt my Iduc, and your high Maiefly* 
,g/««t,ThecircumBaHce confidered,good my Lord 
What ere then had laid 

To fuch a perfon,and in luch a place, 

At fuch a time, with all the reB retold. 

May reafonably die,'and neuer rife. 

To doe him wrpng, orany way impeach 
What then he faid, fo he vnfay it now. 

KiH£. ^hy )^et he doth deny his prifoncrs. 

But with prouifo and exception. 

That we at our owne charge fliall ranfome Braight 
His brother in law, the fooliih Mortimer, 

Who in my foule hath wilfully betraide. 

The liues of thofe,that he did lead to fight,^; 

AgainB the great Magitian,damned 
Whofc daughter as we heare,the Earle tAMarch, - 
Hath lately m:yriedJ Ihallour coffers then 
Be emptied to redeenie a traitor home ? 

Shall we buy treafon ? and indent With feares. 

When they haheloB anil forfeited themfclues. 

No, on the barren mountaine let him Berue, 

For 1 ihall neuer hold that man my friend, 

Whofe tongue fliall aske me for one pcnniecoB, 

T o ranfome home reuolted Mortimer, 

Hot, R.euolted,Mortimer!‘‘ 

He neuer did fall off, my Soueraigne Liege, 

But by the chance of warre: to proue that true. 

Needs no more but one tongue; for all thofewounds, 

Thofe mouthed wounds which valiantly he tooke 
When on the genrlciyf^frwj fiedgie banke 
In Angle oppolition hand to hand, ; 

Hedid coiif.o-nnd thebefl part At anf'Oure 
Inchangino hardiment with great • 

Three times ciiey breatlfd,and three times did they drinke, 
Vpon agreement offwAiSeuermHoud ■ . ; i *- 

Who then affrighted with their bloody lookesj 

® 3 Ran 
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The HiUorie of" 

Ran rcarfuily among the trembling reedes. 

And hid his crifpe-head in the hollow banke, ‘ 

Blood-ftaincd with thcle valiant combatans, 

Neuer did bareand rotten policy 
Colour her working with iuch deadly woundsj 
Nor neuer could the noble 
Keceiue fo many? and aU willingly; 

Then let him not be llandered with revolt. 

Ki»£, Thou doft bely him Pfrcj^xhow doft bcly him, 

He neuer did encounter with Glendower, 

1 tell chee,he durfl as well haue met the Diuell alone, 

As Owen (jlendmer for an enemy* 

Art then not afham’d i but firra, henceforth 
Let me not heareyou fpeake of Mortimer^ 

Send me your prifoners with the fpeedieft meanes 
Or you fliallhearein fuchakindfrom me, 

A% will difpleafe you.My Lord Northumherlandt 
We licence your departure withy our Ibnne, 

Send vs your prifoners, or you will heare of it* 

Hot. Andifthediuellcomeandroare^''”*^"" 

I will not fend them ; I will after ftraight 
And tell himfo, for I will eafe my heart, 
vilbeit I make a hazard of my head* 

Nor. Whatldrunkewith choler?ftay andpaufcawhilc, 
Heere comes your Vnckle. 

Hot. (JHortmer f 

Zounds I wil fpeake ofhim.and let my foule 
Want mercy if I doe not ioyne with him; 

Yea onhis part, lie empty allthefcveincs. 

And Ihed my dcare bloud,drop by drop fth duft. 

But I wil lift the dowme-trod Mortimer, 

As high in’th ayre as this vnthankfull King, 

A% this ingrate andcankred Butlingbrooki* 

Nor* Brother, the King hath made your Nephew tnad» 
fyor. Who ftrooke this heat vp after I was gone? 

Hot. He wil forlboth haue all ray prifoners, 
Andwhenlvrg’d the ranfome once againe 
Of my wiues brother, then hischcekcTookt |>ale, 




10 



20 



30 








And on my face he turn’d an cy c of death, 

Trembling cuen at the name of 

Wor. 1 cannot blame him* was not he proclasm d 
By Richard that dead is, the next of bloud? 

Nor, Mewasjl heard the Proclamation,. 

^nd then it was, when the vnhappy King, 

(Whofe wrongs in vs God pardon) did fet forth 
Vpon his expedition; 

Fromwhence he intercepted, did returne 

To be depos'd and ihortly murdered. 

Wor. And for whofe death,we in the worlds wide-mouth, 

Liue fcandaliz’d and foulie fpoken off. 

Hot. But foftl pray you, did King then 
Proclaime my brother Mortimer, 

Hcire to the Crowne f 
Nor. He did, my lelfe did heare it* 

Hot. Nay then 1 cannot blame his coofin King, 

That wiflit him on the barren mountaincs flarue. 

But lhall it be that you that fet the Crowne 
Vpon the head of this forgetfull man, r 
And for his fake weare the detefted blot 
Of murtherous fubornation J lhall it be 
That you a world ofeurfes vndergoe. 

Being the agents, or bafe fecond meanes, 

The cords,thc ladder, orthe hangman rather? : 

G pardon if that I defeend fo low, 

To fliew the line and the predic ament, 

Wherein you.range vhder this fubtile King. . 

ShaU it for lharaebefpoken in thefe dales, 

Or fill vp Cronicles in time fo'come, 

That men of your nobility and power 
Did gage them both in an vniuft behalfc, 

(As both of you God pardon it haue done) 

T o put downe Richard that fw eet loucly Rofe, 

And plant this thorne, this canker Bnllingbrooki i ' 

And lhall it in more fhame be further fpbken. 

That you are fool'd, difearded, and lliooke off 
By him, for whgtmhefc Ihames yevnder-went ? 
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The HiUerie'Of' 

No,yct time fcmeS)Whcrcin you may redeems 
Your baniiht honorsjand reftore your felues,' 
Intothegoodthoughtsoftheworldagaine.- 
Reuenge the ieering and diCdain’d contempt 
Ofthis proud Kingjwho iludltes day and night 
To aniwere all the debt he owes to you, 

Euen with the bloodie paiment ot your deaths: 
Therefore I fay* 

ff'er. Peace Coofin^fay no more. 

And now I willvnclafpeafecret booke> 

And to your quicke conceiuing difeontents 
lie read your matter deepe and dangerous, 

As full of peril! and aduenterous fpirit, 

As to of c walke a Current rorin g low d 
On thevnftcadfaft footing ofalpcare. 

Hot. lfhefallio,good night, or finkcocTwirnd, 

Send danger from the Eaft vnto the Weft, 

So honor crolle it^om the North to South, 

‘ And let them grapple : the blood more ftirres 
TorowleaLion,thento ftarta Hare* 

NertL Imagination of lotne great exf^oit, 

Driues him beyond the bounds of patience. 

Hot, By heauen me thinks it were an eafieleape. 

To pluckebright honor from the pale-fac’d Moonc 
Or diueintorhebottomeof rhedeepe, 
Wherefadome-line could neuer touch the ground, 
And pluckevp drowned honor by the lockes, 

So he that doth redeeme her thence, might weare 
Without corriuall, all her dignities; 

But out vpon this halfe fac’rfcHowfhip. 

W>r* He apprehends a world of figures here. 

But not the forme of what he fliould attend. 

Good Coofen giue me audience for a while* 

Hot. I cry you mercy. 

Wor. Thofe lame noble Scots thatarc yonr prifoners. 
Hot. lie keepc them all. 

By Godheftiall nothaueaJw/ofthem, 

Nojifa Scot would faue hi$foulc,he Ihall not. 



Uwytbe Fowib!, 



lie 



Be kcepe them by this hand, r; ' 

^<>r* You ftart away, ' 

Andlend no carevnto my purpofess 
Thofe Prifoners you Ihall kcepe* ‘ U 

Hot* Nay, 1 willjthat's flat .* 

He faid he would not ranforac 

Forbad-ray tongue to Ipcakeof A/fjrtwwfr el 

But 1 will find him when he lies a fleepe, . 

And in his earellc hallow , 

Nay,llehaueaStarlinglhallbetaughtterpeiike - ’ 

Nothing but^e>rnwr,and giue ithim, 

To keepe his anger ftillin motion. 

Wer. HeareyouCoo(in,aword* 

Hot. Allftudiesheerelfolemnly defie, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this BuStngbrookfi 
And that fame Sword and Buckler Prince of fydts, 
Butthatlthinkehis father loues him not, 

And would be glad he met with fome mifehance : 

1 would haue him poyfoned with a pot of Alt. 

War, Farewell Kinfnian, lie talke to you 
When you are better tempered to attend. 

Nor, Why what a Wafpe-tongue and impatient fbtfle 
Art thou, to breake into this womans-raood. 

Tying thine earc to no tongue but thine owne? 

Hot. Why looke you, I am whipt apd fcourg’d with fods^ 
Netled,and flung with Pifmires, when I hcare 
Ofthis V ile Polititian 

Iji Richards time, what doe you call the place^ 

A plague vpon it, it is in Glocefierjhire-y 
Twas where the mad*cap Duke his vnckle kept. 

His vnckleToy%,whereI fir ft bowed my knee 

Vnto this King of Smiles, this 

Zbloud, when you and htctmcha.ckeftomR^ftjptsrgh, 

_ At Bark^CiOle. Hot, You (ay true, 

Why what a candle deale of curtefic. 

This fawning Grey-hound then did proffer me, 

Looke when his infant Fortune came to age, 

^nd gentleH^r7P^rfy,and tindCoefins 

c o. 
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the BtUorie tf 

0,thc Diuell take fuch eoofeners,God forgiue rae» 
Good Vnckle tell your talcjl haue dene, 
fP'or. Nay,ifyou haue not, to itagaine, 

We will flay your leifure. 

Hot. ] haue doneyfaith, 
ff'or. T hen once more to your Scotttfh Prifoners» 
Deliuer them vp without their ranfomc flraight, 
And make the Dmglai fonneyour onely meane 
For powers in which for diucrs reafons 

Which I (Hall fend you written bee allur’d, 

Will eafily be granted you, my Lord, 

Your fonne in ScotUndhein^thvis imployed,, 

Shall fecretly into the bofomecreepe 
Q1 that fame noble Prelate, wel-bclou’d, 
TheAfchbilhop, 

Hot. OfT'o>'i^,is itnotf 

tVor. True, who beare|hard ” 

His brothers death at Lord Screepn 

I fpeake not this in eftimatioo, 

As wbatl thinke might be,but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fet downe. 

And onely Hates but to behold the (ace 
Of thatoccafion that IHall bring it on. 

Hot. I fruell it; vpon my life it will doe well* 

If Of* Before the game’s afoote thou ftilllet’H flip» 
Hot. Why, it cannot ehoofcfcut be a noble plot. 
And then the power of Sfioi/a»d,md ofTorkg, 

To ioyne with Jl</ertimr,h2. 
fVer* And lb they (hall. 

Hot, In faith it is exceedingly well ayrad. 

And tis no little reafon bids vs (peed, 

T o laue our heads, by raihng of a Head: 

For,beare our fellies as euen as we can. 

The King will alwaies t-hiake him in our debt. 

And thinke we thinke our fclues vnfatisbed, 
Tillhehath found a time to pay vs home; 

And fee already, how he doth begin 
To make vs Grangers to his lookes of loue. 
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Henry the FmrfB, 

Hot, Hcdoes,hcdoes;weelebereueng’donhim. 

fP'or. Coofin,fareweU.Noforthcrgoejnthis, ^ 

Then 1 by Letters lliall diredl your courfe 
When time is ripe,which willbefuddenly,* 
llefteale to Glendmer,ix\d \qz, Mortimer, 

Where you and Z)wj;A«,and our powers atonce^ 

As 1 will falHion it, (hall happily meet, 
Tobeareourfortunesinour owoe ftrong arines. 

Which now we hold at much vneertaintie, 

Hor. Farewell good brother, we (hall thriue^ I truH, 

Hot. V nckle,adue; O let the houres be Ihort, 

TillFields,& Blowes,&. Grones, applaud our fport. Exeunt. 

Sntera'CurriermthaLMitemeinhishand, 

I .Car, Heigh ho, an it be not foure by the day,jlc be hangd, 
Charles-watne is ouer the new Chimney, and yet our horfe not 
packt, WhatO//^r? 

Ofi. e^non,anon. 

i.C^* 1 prethee7<'i0,beatCuts Saddle,putafewFl«cks in 
the point, poore iade is wrung in the Wither«,out of all cellfe. 
Enter another Carrier. 

iCar. PeafeandBeanesareasdankeheereasa dog, and 
that is thenexH^td gitie poore lades the Bots; this houfe 
is turned vpfide downe fincc iJo^wOftler died. 

1 , Car. Poorcfellow neucr ioyedlince thcpriccof Oates 
rofe,it was the death of him. 

2 . Car. I thinke this to be the moll villanoas houfe in all 
JLimdontoid for Fleas, I am Hung like a Tench. 

i.Car, Like a Tench.? by theMalfcthereisnearcaKing 
chriflen, cold be better bit,thc I haue bin fmee the firfl cock. 

2* Ci*r. Why, you will allowysnere a lordaine,' and then 
wceleake in your Chimney, and your Chamber-liebrcedcs 
Fleas like a Lsoach, 

1. Car. Vl/hat Ofiler ,come away,& be hangd,come away* 

2 . Car. I haue a Gammon of Bacon, & two razes of Gin* 
ger,to be deliuered as farre as Charing-eroCe* 

I . C4r Gods body,thc T urkies in my panicr are tjuitc ftar- 
u j * plague onthee, haH thou neucr an eye in 

thy head J canft not heare, and t’werc not as good a deed as 
C » drinke. 
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The HiUorie of 

dtinkc, to break e the pate of thee, I am a very villaines com* 
and be haffg’^hafl no faith intbfe: 

Enter ^nds-hili. 

Guds-hill. Good-morrow ^<?merj,What f aclockc? 

Car* IthinkeitbetwoacTecke. 

Gadt Ipretheelend methy Lantherne,tofeemy Gelding 
in the Stable* ®' 

1. Car* Nay byGodfoft} Iknowatricke worth two of 
that I faith. 

Gad. Iprethee lend me thine. 

2. C4r, Ijwhenjcanfttell? Lend me thy Lantcrnefquoth , 
hc)Marry lie fee thee hanged firfh 

Gad* Sirra Carrier, What time do you meanc to come to 
London. 

2 Car* Time enough to go to bed with a Candle^ I warrant 
thee. Come neighbor Muges^ weele call vp the Gentlemen, 
they will along with company, for they haue great charge.. 
Enter Qjomherlaine* Eneunt* 

^ad. V^hoH^OiChamberlaine* 

L^am* At hand quoth Pickc-purfe. 

Gad* That’s euen as faire, as athandqd. theC^.t»i;^er</!e^ 
for thou vat left no more from picking of purfes,then gitiing 
diredlion dothfrom labouring.* thou layeft theplothow. 

Cham, Good morrow Mailer Gads-hiS, it holds currat that 
2 told you yefter night, there’s a Franklin in the wild of Kenh 
hath broght three hundred Marks with him in Gold, I heard 
him tell it to one of his companylaft nightatfupper.akind 
of Auditor, one that hath abundance of charge too, God 
Jknowes what, they are v p already, and caU for Egges St Buti- 
ter.: they will away prefently. 

Gad. Sirra, iithty mtttnotmthSnnt Nicholas Clarkes>. 
lie giue theethis necke. 

Cham. No, He none of it ; I prethee keepe that for the 

Hangman,forl know thou worlbipeft Siiint Nicholas, true- 
ly as a man of fallhood may. 

Gad. What talkeft thou to me of the HangmanJrflhang* 
m make a fat paire of gallows.’for if I'hang^ old fir Ioh)> hag* 
withmej&thou knowes he is no ftarucling: tut>therc areo- 



.t,.,Trolansttatthoodtearo-ftnotof, thewhichforfpott 
^«rco“temtodoth. profefSon 

fSSouldbelooktlnto)forlheircrri.<r.kc,niake^l 

^ u Ip T am iovncd with no foot-land rakers, no long- ftaffe 
whole: I a™ ‘ y of thefe mad muilachio purple hewd 

fixpenny u ^ * jj||pQbility& tranquility. Burgomafters 

netthenfpeak,Kfp«ikcfooncrthendrmke,&orinkeroonM 

. Ihei pray-and vet(Zounds)I lie, for they pray continually to 
their faint the common-wealth, or rather not pray to er, ^ u 

preySr.fortheyridevp&dow^ 

**^0^^.* What the Common-wealth their Bootes? willflie 

inaCaftle,cockefure^ wechauethcrcccitofrernefeed, wee 
'^*Si™Nay!by my faith, 1 thinkeyou arc more beholding 

tothe nieht then to Fernefeed.for your walking mu ifible. 

Gad. efiue me thy hand, thou (halt haue a fliare m our pur- 

chafe, as lam a true man. £■ ir 

Chane. Nay,ratherletmehaueit,asyouareafalfe ^ 

Gad*Go to,home is a comon name to all menibid the Ofi/er 
bring my.Gelding, out of the ftablcifarewd ye muddy knaue. 

Enter FrinceiPojnes,andPeto,&c. . ^ 

Comefhelter, flielter, 1 haue remoouea 
Horfci and he frets like a gum’d vcluet., 

prince. Stand clofe. Enter Faljraffe * 

Fair. Poines,Poines,tLndhQhAngd'Pomet. . n 

Prince*. Peacaye fat kidneyd ralcall, whata brawling doelt 
thou keepe? 

FalC. ’^hsXPoinehBal^. r i u- 

Pmcf.Hc is walkt vp to the top of the hiU,Ile go feck him. 
Fair. I am accurft to rob in that theeues company,the ralcal 

hath remouedmy horfejandtyedthemi * 

1 trauel but 4. foot by the fquire further a foot, I lliall breake 
sny wind .* Well.^ I doubt not but to die ^fairc death loi all 
this, if I fcape hanging for killing that rogue,! haueforfwwn 
hiscompany hourely any time this 23. year, and yet i am 

















The mUorn of 

wucht with the rogues company.! f the rafcal haue not giue 
me medicines to make mc loue him,jle be handg: it colo^ ^ 
be eUe,l hauedrunke medicines> Pomes, Hal^ a plaoue on v 
both, BardoU, Peto, lie ftarue ere jlerob a foot fufther ,- and 
tVete not as good a deed as drinke,to ^rne true man, and to 
leaue thefe Rogues,! am the vericft V arlet that eucr chewed 
with a tooth ; eightyardesofvneuen ground, isthreefcore 
and ten miles afoot with me: and the ftuny hearted Villaines 
know it well enough, aplaguevponit when theeues cannot 
be true one to another. They whiHle, 

Whew,a plague vp6 you all,giuemeray Horfe, you rogues, 
Giue me my Horfe,and be hangd, 

Trin. Peace ye fat guts,licdowne,lay thine eareclofe to the 
ground, and lift if thou can hearethe tread of Trauellers. 

Fed/, Haucyou any leauers toliftmevp again beingdownj 
Zbloud,lle not beare mine owne flelh fo far afoot againefor 
all the Coyne in thy Fathers £xchequer:whataplague mean 
ye to colt me thus? 

Prince. Thou lieft.thou art not colled, thou artvncolted, 
Fedf. Ipretheegood Prince K«/, helpe mce to my horfe, 
Good Kings forme. 

Prince, Out you Roguc,ftiall I be your Oftler? 

Fa/f.Go hang thy felfe in thine owne Heire apparantGar* 
ters :iflbetane,Jlepeachforthis : and 1 haue not Ballades 
. made on all,and fungto filthy tunes, let a cupofSacke be ray 
• poyfon ; when ieaft is fb forward, and afoot too, I hate it. 

Enter Gads-hill, v 

Getd. Stand. Fal. Sol doeagainftmywill. 

Tain. O tis our fetter,! know his v o\ce:Bnrdoi what newes.^ 
Bar, Cafe y ee,cafe yejon with your V izards,thef s mony 
of the Kings comming downe thehill,tis going to the Kings 
Exchequer, 

Faif. You lie you rogue, trs going to the Kings Taueme, 
gad. T here’s enough to make vs all., “ 

palf. To be hanged. 

Prince. You foure ftiall front them in the narrow Lane: 
Ned Tomes and I, will v\ alke lower; if they fcape fro^ yout 
cncounter,thenthey lighten vs. 

Petit 
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Peto. But how many be they of them ? 

Some eight Often. 

Fair. Zounds,willtheynotrobvs? 

Prince. Whzt in comrd Sit John Pavnch? 

Falf. Indeed I am not John of gant our Granfather , but 

yet no coward, ^ 

Prfwe. Well,wecle leaue that to the proofe. 

Pojnes. Sirra/<jc;^,thy hoile ftands behind the hedge, when 
thou needeft him,thercthou (halt find him, farewell, & ttand 
Fal{. Now cannot 1 ftriite him if! fhould be hangd. (fait, 
Trinee. i\r^</,whetc areour difguifes? 

Poines. Heere hard by ftand clofe, ‘ . . . . 

Falf. Now my maifters, happy man be his dole, lay,eue ry 

man to his bufines. 

£nter the Trauellers. 

Tra. Gome neighbor, the boy ftiallead our horfes downe 
the hilljweele walke a f'ootc a while, and eafe our kgs, 

Theeues. Stay. Tra. iefus bleirevs. 

Falf. Strike, downe with them, cut the viftames throats : a 
horefon caterpillars I Bacon-fed knaues, they hate vs youth, 

downe with them, fleece them. 

7 Vw.-X),wcafevitdone,bothwe and Ours for euer. 

Falf, Hangyegorbclliedknaucs,arcyevridone.?noyefat 
chufFes,! would your ftore were heere.-on bacons, on, what 
ye knaues.i’yong men muft Hue, you arc grand Iurers,are ye? 
weelciureyeyfaith. 

Heere they rob them and bind them', Enter 
the Prince, andfoynes. 

Prince. The theeues haue bound the true men: nowcould 
thou and I rob the thceues,and goe merrily to LondonM wold 
be argument for a weeke, laughter fora month, and a good 
ieft for euer. 

Poines. Stand clofe,! hearc them comming. 

Enter the theeues againe, 

Falf Come my matters, let vs (hare, and the n to horfe be- 
fore day; and the Prince & Poines be not two arrant cowardes, 
theres no equity ft iri ing,thcr’s no more valour in that Poines 
than in a wild Ducke 










Fm.Your money* 
Poi». Viliaines. 



The SiUoKte o/' 

they are JhAnng, thePrm 
S fetvfpnthem, they allruu awa 

S fi^fi<ffterahkwortmrmsamyteo,lt4. 

^ Htngthe booty hehindthem, ’ 
7ri». Got with much eale. Now merrily to horfe,the theeuej 
arefcattcrcd,and pollell vvith fcarefo ttrongly,that they dare 
not meet each other,each take his fellow for an officer, away 
good Ned, Faiftaffe fweare to death, and lards the Icane earth 
as he walkes along.-wcrt not for laughing, 1 ffiould pitty him, 
Poynes. How the rogue roard Sxetnu 

Enter Hotfpurfolia, readinga Letter, 

But f or mine oTvne fart, my Lerdy Icouldbevellcontenteeitoht 

therein reJpeB of the hue 1 beareyonr houfe. 

He could be contented, why is he not then? in refpeftofthe 
loue he beares our houfe ; he ffiowes in this, heloues his own 
barne better then he loucs our houfe. Let me feefomemore. 
The purpofeyouvndertakeisdangerotts. 

W hy thats certaine,tis dangerous to take a cold, to Deep, to 
drinkc; but 1 tell you (my Lord foole) out of this nettle dan- 
ger,we plucke this flower fafety. 

The purpefeyoH vndertakeis dangerous, thefriendsyou haut rtmd 
VHcertaine^he time itfelfe vnjor ted, andy our whole ylot toe tight, jw 
the count erpoifi vf Jo great an eppo^tien. 

Say you fo,fay you fo,l lay vnto you again, you are a Dial- 
low cowardly hindc,& you lie ; whatalack-braineisthisiby 
the Lord our plot is a good plot as euer was laid, our friend 
true & con Hantra good plot,good friends,& ful of expedatio 
an excellent plot, very good friends j whatafrofty Ipirited 
rogue is this? why my L.ofj7w”;^c6mendstheplot,&thege« 
ncrai courfeof the adion, Zounds &I were now by thisrafeal 
I could brainehim with his Ladies Fanne.Isthere not my fa- 
ther my vnckle,& my Cclfe,Lord Edmond Afortimer,my Lord 
ofTorhe.&i Owen ^lendowerl\% there not befldes thtDowglasl 
haue I not all th® ir letters to meet me in Amies by the ninth 
of the next month ? and are they not feme of the let forward 
already? What a pagan ralcail is this & Infidcll? Ha, you fliall 
fee now in very llncerity of fearcand cold heart, will hetotbe 
King, and lay open all our proccccdings.0,1 could diuidemy 
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the Fourth, 

felfc.and go to buffets, for mouing fuch a difli of skim Milke 
withfo honorable an adion. Hang him,let him tel the King, 
we are prepared. I will fet forward to night. Enter his La^* 
How now Kate,l mull leaueyou within thefe two houres,. 

Lady. O my good Lord.why are you thus alone? 

For what offence haue 1 this fortnight been 
A banifht woman from my bed ? 

Tell me,fv\eet Lord, what is’tthat cakes from thee 
Thy llomacke,plcafure,aBd thy golden flccpc.*^ 

Why doff thou bend thine eies vpon the earth. 

And ftart fo often when thou fitft alone.^ 

Why haft thou loft the frcfli bloud in thy cheeke% 

And giuen my treafures and my rights of thee, 

Tothick-eyd niuling,and curft melancholy? 

In my faint fl umbers,! by thee watcht. 

And heard thee murmure tales of yron Warres, 
Speaketearmes of manage to thy bounding Steed, 

Cry courage to the field : And thou haft taikt 
Offallies; and retires, trenches, tents. 

Of Pallizadoes, frontiers, parapets, 

Ofb^ilisks, ofcanon,culaerin, 

Ofprifoners ranfome,and of fouldiers flainc, 
j4nd all the current, of a heddy fight, 

Thyfpintwithinthee hathbeenfoatwar, , 

.rfnd thus hath fo beftird thee in thy fleepc, 

Xnat beds of fwcat hath ftood vpon thy brow. 

Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftrearae, 
jindin thy face ftrange motions haue appeard. 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath, 

Onlbme great fbdaine haft.O what portents arethefe? 

Some heauy bufmes hath my Lord in hand, 

.dnd 1 muftknow it,elfe he loues me not. 

Hot.. Whath0,isCi///rf«MwiththePacketcone? 

Heis,myLo?d,anhoureagoe. ' 

Hot. Hath broughtthofcHorfcsfrom the Sheriffe? 

W k i-otdy he brought euen now. 

Hot, What Horfe? a roane,a crop eare,is it not? 

Jrr, It tsmyLord. 
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The HiUoyte of 
Hot. That Roan lhal be my throne. Well,! wil back hi® 
ftraight. Efperame, bid^«r/(fr lead him forth into thcparke, 
JLady^ Butheareyoumy Lord. ^ 

Hot. What faieft thou my Lady j 
La. What is itcarries you away f 
Hot* Why,my horfe(myloue)my horfe. 

Out you mad-headed ape, a wcazel hath not fuch a dealt 
offpleene,asyou are toft with. In faith jle know your bufines 
Harry, thAX. 1 wil;l feare,my brother Mortimer doth ftit about 
his title, & hath Cent for you to line his enterprife, but if^ou 
Hot* So far a foot, 1 lhal be weary, loue. (go 

La* Com,come,you Paraquito,anfwer me diredly,vnto this 
queftion that I lhal a'ske : in faith He br eake thy little linger 
Harry^aad if thou wilt not tell me allthings true. 

Hot. Away,away youltri0er,loue;l loUethecnot, 

Icare not for thee fC«ff,this is no world 
To play with mammets, and to tilt with lips. 

We nauft hauc bloudy nofea, and crackt crowncs, 
yfnd palle them currant too •• gods me myhorfe. 
Whatfaift thou .fir^«,what wouldft thou h«ue withfine? 

La, Do you notieucme.^doyou not indeed.^ 

VVeljdoe not theni for lince you loue me not, 

I will not loue my fclfc.Doeyou not loue me? 

(ilay, tell rae,if you fpeakeinicaft,or no ? 

Hot* Come wilt thou lee me ride? 

And when 1 am a horfe-backe,l will Iweare, 

1 loue thee infinitly.But harke you Katcy 
1 muft not hauey ou henceforth, queftion me? 

Whither I go ; nor reafon were about. 

Whkher 1 muft,l muft : and to conclude. 

This euening muft I leaue you gentle 
I know you wife, but yet no farther wile, 

Then Hany Tercyet wife. Conftant you ar^ . 

Bucyet a woman, and forfecrecie, 

No Lady clofer, for I will belecue. 

Thou wilt noty tter what thou doeft not know.* 
A«dfofar,wilHtfuft thee, gentleA^^ra 
LlqWifofar ? 
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Henry the Fourth^ 

Hot* Not an inch further .• but harke you Kate 
Whither I go,thither (hall you goe too: 

To day will 1 fet forward,to morrow you; 

Will this content you Kate ? 

, Z 4 . It muft offeree. Exetm. 

SntcrT’rinceartdT^oynes* 

'Erince. iW/^,prcthee come out of that fat roome, and lend 
me thy hand to laugh alitcie. 

• Poynes* Where baft hient Halt f 

Prift* With three or foure Logger-heads.amongft three or 
foute-fcore Hogs-heads.i haue founded thevery bale ftring 
of Huinilitie.Sirra,! am Iworne brother to a leaih ol Drawers 
and can call them all by their Chriftian*namcs,as Tom,Diek^ 
And Fraacist they take it already vpon their faluation, that 
though 1 be Prince o^Wdes, yet 1 am the king of Cartefie^ 
tell me ftatly,! am not proud laei^like Falfiaffe^ buta Ceri»~ 
tl>i/m,a]adofmettall,agood Boy(by thcLordfo they cal me) 
and when I am kingof£»^/W,l lhallcommand al the good 
lads in Eajicheap. They call drinking deepc,dying Scarlet 
when you breath in your watring,tney cry hem, and bid you 
play it off. JTo conclude , I am fo good a proficient in one 
quartersf an1iourc,that I can drinkc with any Tinker in hts 
ownelanguage during my life, 1 will tell thee Nedythoxx haft 
loft much honor, that thou wert not with me in this adfion .• 
but fweet iW<l;tofwceten which name of Ned,l giue thee this 
penniworthof Sugar , clapt eucn now into my hand by an 
vnder skinker, one that neuer fpake other Engliflj in his life, 
then S.lhillings & pence, ^Youare7velcome,\oitYi thislhrill 
addition, Anon,monfiry shore a pmt ofBaflardm the Halfemoon, 
or fo. But Ned, to driue away time till Falfiafe come, I pre- 
thec doe thou ftandinfomeby-roomc, while I queftion my 
puny Drawer, to what end hegauc me the Sugar, & do neuer 
leaue calling Fraaeu, that his talc to me may be nothing but. 
Anon : ftep afide, and lie Ihcw thceaprefent. 

Poines* Francis* 

Prime. Thou art perfeft. 

Paines. Francis* 

fran. .dnon»anon lirjlooke down into thePomgranet, RaJfei 
® * Frimfo 
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Prince. Come hither 
Francis. My Lord. 

Prince. How long haft thou to feme, Fr4w«? 

Francis. Forfooth fiuc yeares,and as much as to 
Poines. Francis, 

Francis. Anone, anone fir. 

Prince. jFiueyeares-,berlady along leafe for thechincking 
of Pewter ; ^xxxFrancis, dareftthoubcfo valiant) as to play 
the coward with thy Indenture, and fhew it a faire paireof 
hceleS) and runne from iti 

francis. O Lord fir, llebcfwornevponallthcbookejin 
could find in my heart. 

Poines. Francis. Francis. Anone fir, 

*Prince. How old artthou Fr4w« 

Francis. Let me ittt^iooxMAiichaelmas ncxtl lliall be 
Pomes, Francis. 

Francis. Anone fir,pray you ftayalittle,my Lord, 

^Prince, Nay but harke you Francis j for the Sugar thou 
gaueftf me,t was but a penny worth,v\ aft not ? 

Francis. O Lord, I would it had beene two. 

Prince, Iwillgiuethceforitathoufand pound) askenice 
when thou wilt, and thou fhalt bane it, 

Poines. Francis. Fr 4 «w,Anon,anone, 

Prince, ^non Francisl^o Francis thvA to morrow Francis. 
or Francis, on thurleday l or indeed Francis j when thou wilt .. 
But Francis. 

Francis. My Lord, , , . ii iiu , 

Frince. Wiltthou rob this Leathernc Ierkin,ChriltaU but- 
ton, Not-patcd, Agat ring, Puke ftocking, Caddicc garter, 

Smooth tongue ,Spani(h pouch.^ 

Francis, O Lord fir, who doyoumeanc/ 

Prince. Why then your Browne baftardeisyouf onelie 
drinkc -• for looke you Francisijoxxi White canuaffe doublet 
will fuHey , I n Barbary fir, it cannot come to lo much, 
Francis. What fir; 

Prince. Away you rogue.doft thou not hcare them 

f Hseretheybcthcallhm,theDrar>>erfiandsatna^d,noi 

Jiving which vaj to ^oe. ■ ^ 
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Henry the Fourth. 

Vint. What,ftandftthouftill, and hcarcftfuch a calling? 
looketothcGheftes within. My Lord,oldfirM«withhalfe 
a dozen more.ai c at the dorc,(hdl 1 let them in ? 

Prin. Let them alone awhile,&thcn open the doretP eines. 

poines, Anone, anone fir. Eraer Pomes. 

•Prin. Sitra,Faifiaffcnnd the reft of the Theeue*,are at the 
doore, fhall we be merry? 

poin. As merry as Crickets, my lad .* but harke yec, what, 
cunning match haue you made with this ieft of the Drawer 
come, what’s the ilfue? 

Prin, 1 am now of al humors.that haue fliewcd themfelucs 
humors, fince the old dates of good man Atiam, to the pupill 
ageofthis prefent Twelue acloke atraidnight. What’s a 
eXockt Francis I 

Francis. Anone, anone fir. 

prin. That euer this fellow fliould haue fewer words then 
aParret,&yetthefbn ofa VVoman.His induftry is vp ftaires 
anddowne ftaires.his eloquence the parcell of a reckoning.1 
am not yet of Perceys mind, the tiot^ur of the North, he that 
kilsmefome d or y.dozen oiScets ttA breakfaft,wa(hes his 
hands, andfayestohiswife, Fievponthisquietlife, 1 ^ant 
worfcetOThJ^ (he! how many haft thou kfid 

to dayiGiue my Roan horfe a drenchffayes he)and anfwers, 
fome fourteene,an hour after: a trifle, a trifle. Iprethee cal in 
Fa/fiafe) He play Percy , and that darande BrawneShtll play 
Dime Mortimer his wife, the drunkard:callinribt, 

cjJl in Tallow. 

‘ Enter Falfiaffe. 

P eines. Welcome /4Ci^,whcrc haft thou beene?. 

Falf. A plague of all cowardsl fay, and a vengcancctoo, 
marry & Amen : guiemcacup offackboy. E’rellead 4 his 
life long. llcibw.neathcr ftpeks, & mend them,& foot them 
too. A plague of all cowards; Giuemeacup offacke,rogue,is 
tliere no vertue extant' 

Prm. Di;!lr thouneaer (eeTitf4wkiire a dilh of butter, pitti- 
full hearted irh^wthat melted ar the fweet tale of the Sun ? if 
thou didft,tHen behold that compound,, 

Di Fa/y. 
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2 ?rf/.You rogue, here s Lime in this Sack too,thcreis nothir,g 
but rogery to befound in villanousmao;yet a coward is wor| 
thenacup offackwtth lime init»Avillanous coward, go thy 
waies old lacks-, die when tliou wilt, iffnanhood, good nian- 
hood be not forgot vpon thefacc of the earth , then am 1 a 
(hotten herringtthere hues not g.good men vnhangd in 
land, and one of them is fat, and groweS old 5 God helpe tife 
while, a bad world I fay : 1 would 1 were a weauer,! could fmg 
pfalaiesjor any thing 4 A plague of all cowards,! fay (lilj. “ 
Pnne* How now Woliacke,what mutter you ? 

Fal, A Kings Son? if I doe not beat thee out ofthy King. 

dome with a dagger of Lath, anddriueail thy SubieCfs afore 
theelikeafl ckeof Wild-gcefe, Ileneucrwearehaireonmy 
face more, you Prince of iValet* 

Frin. Why you horfon round man, what's the matter? 
Fal, Arc you not a coward? anfwere me to that, and fom 
there* 

Frin. Zoundsye fat paunch,and ye call me coward, by the 
Lord jle ftab thee* 

Fal, Icalltheecoward?jlefccthcedamndeearcIcallthec 
coward, but 1 would giuc a thoufandjpound 1 cold runasfad 
as thou canft. Y ou are (Iraight enough in the {houldets,you 
care not who fees your backc; call you that backing ofyour 
friends? a plague vponfuch backing; giuc me them thatwill 
face mcjgiue me acup of fack.I am a rogue if i drunk to day 
Pn. O villaine,thy lips arc fcarce wip’d fincethou drunkft 
lafl* /’ 4 /, yell’s one for that* He drinki, 

Aplagueofallcowars ftillfay 1 * 

Frin, What’s the matter? 

p**/. What’s the matter? heerebcc foureof vs, hauetant* 
thoufand pound this morning. 

Frin. Where is it /<*<r^:y,where is it? 

Falf. Where is it 1 takenfromvsitis ; a hundred vpon 
poorefourcof vs* 

What, a hundred man ? - . 4 ' 

Fal, I am a ro: uc,if 1 wcarenoita halfc (word, with adotc 
of them two houres togctficr* 1 haue fcaped by miracle, a® 
eight times thru!! through the Poublet, foure, 




Henrj the FounK 

Hofe,my buckler cut through & through, my Sword hack’t 
like a hand-faw,^«'f'#'yf^K»(w, I neuer dealt better Ancel . was a 
man, all would not do* A plague ofalcowards,let them /peak 
if they fpeake more or lelTe then crath,they arev illaines, and 
thefonnes ofdarkuelfe. 

Gad, Speak eiirs,how was it ; 

Rofs, Weefoure/etvponfome dozen, 

Fal^, Sixteene at leafl-, my Lord. . . 

Rofs, Andboundthem. 

Feto, Ho,no,thcy were not bejund* 

Fal. You rogue they were bound, euery man of them, or I- 
ara a lew elfc,an Ebrew lew. 

%ofs. As we were niaring,£bme or 7 . frelhmsn !ct vpo vs* 
Fal. And v'nbound the re(l,and then come in the other. 

- JPm* What fought yc with them all.^ 

Fal. All ? i know notwhatyou call all ; but if I foughtnoi 
with fifty of them , I a.n a bunch Radifh if there were not 
two or three and fifty vpon poore ol^ /<»A»thcn am 1 no two 
teg'd creature. 

F oin. Pray God you haue not murthered !bme of them, 
Fal, Nay that spaft praying for, I haue pepper’d two of 
thcrajTwol "Sm lure I haue payed, two rogues in Buckrom 
fiites ; I tell tbee what Hal,i([ tel the&alie,fpic in my facejeaL 
me Horfe : thou knoweft my old w'ord; herellay,and thus 1 
bore my poinofoure rogues in buccorom let driue at me. 
Frin. What,foure?thou!aidlJ buttwo,cuenEow* 

Fal, Foure told thee foure. 

‘Pein, 1 , 1 ; hefaid foure. 

Fal, Thefefourecameallafrontj&niaindythruftatmei 

inade no more adoe, buttooke all their feuen points in my 
Target, thus. ^ ' 

Frin, Scuen?why there were but foure, cuen now. 
tal. In Buccorom. 

Pein. I, foure,in Buccorumfuites. 

Pal. Seuen,by tl:iefe Hilts, or I am a villainc elfc* 

(hall haue more anon*. 

taij, Uoeft thouher.r .meii»/. 

Pfin, 1 and markc thee too, 
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_ ^ . s worth the liftning 

ktonrijthat Vtold thee ef« 

Prm. So, two more already. 

Fair. Their points being broken, 

Foines. DownC fell his hofe. 

T^j/.Bcgan to gme me ground,but 1 followed mecIofc,came 
in foot & hand,& with a thought/euen ofthc elcuen 1 paid, 

‘Z’m.O monftrouslelcucnbukromnien grown out of two* 

Fal. But as the diucll wold haue it, three mil-begotte knaues" 
in KendaU grcccn,came at my back e and let dri ue at me, for it 
was fodarke, that thou couldft not fee'thy hand. 

*Prin. Thefe lyes arelike the father that begets the, gtolTe 
as a moutain,ope palpableJWhy thou clay- braind guts,thou 
knotty-pated foole,thou horfon obfccuegrealle tallowcatch. 

Fal, WhatJart thou madi* art thoq mad? is not the truth the* 
#uth i 

Prin, Why how couldft thou know thelc men in Kenld 
greene, when it wa,s fo darke thou couldft not fee thy hand* • 
come tell vs your reafon,What fai ft thou to this ? 
pomes. Come your realbn lacke,your reafon*. 

Fat, VVhatjVponcompulfior,/ Zoynds,and Iwereatthc 
flrappadojor al the racks in the world, I would not telyou on 
compulfion. Giue you areafon on compulfion f if reafont 
were as plenty as blackberries, I would gjuc no m-m a r^fna 
vpon compulfion,!. ‘ 

Prm. Ue be no longer guilric ofthis fin, This fanguineco- 
wardjthis bed-preiferithis horfe-back-brcakcr,this huge hill 
offlefli. 

Fat, Zbloud you ftaru1ing,you clfskin, you dried neatstong, 
bu(s-pizzell,yQU ftock-fiih ; O for breath to vtterwhar isliw 
theejyou taylers yard,you flieath,y ou bowcafc.you vile (lan- 
ding tucke. 

Wei, breath awhile, and thentoitagaine,& whenthoo 
haft tired thy felfein bafec6parifons,liear me (peak but thus* 
Pojn, Markc,/«fi^. 

Prm, We tw Ojlaw you foure, fet on foure& bound them.ot 
were matters oftheir welth.-iparke now how aplainetale flia* 
put you downc ; then did we two fet on you 1 cure, and with a 
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wolti, outfac’d you from your prize, & haue it, yea, & can (hew 
it you herein the hoiUe: and /'*r^^//^-,ypu earned your gutsa- 
way as nimbly, with as quick dexterity, & roared (ormercy,and 
ftill run and roare,as cuer I heard Bul-calfc. Whata (laueart thou 
to hack thy (word as thou haft done, & then fay it was in fight ? 
what tricke I what deuice \ what ftarting hole canft thou now 
find out, to hide thee from this open andapparant ihamee 
Pein. Come lets hcare lael!^, what tricke haft thou now ? 

Falf. By the Lord, I knew yecas well as hee that n^iadeyee. 
Why bearc you mymaifters, was it fbrmee, to kiUthe Hcirc 
apparant/ fhoulJ I turne vpon the true Prince? Why, thou 
knoweft I am as valiant as Hercules: but beware inftin2l,the Li- 
on will not touch the true Prince, inftiuft isagreat matter. I 
wasaCowardon inftint;!:, 1 fhallthinke the better of my felfe, 
and thee, during my life;l,for avaliantLion, abd thou for a true 
Prince; but, by the Lcrd Lads, I am glad you hauethe money, 
HoflelTcclapfothedoores, watch to night, pray tomorrow: 
Gallants, Lads, Boyes, Hearts of gold, all the titles of good 
fellowfhip come to you. What, fhaJl wc be merry ? lhall wee haue 
a Play extempore? 

Prm. Content^ and the argument fliall becjthy runnii^away. 

of that Hal,&i thou loueft me. Muter Ho0/Jfe, 
Hof. O lefu, my Lord the Prince ! 

Prin. How now mv Lady theHoJlejfe, what faift'thou tq me ? 
Hof Marry, my L, there is aNoblc man of the court, at dqorc 
would fpeake with you : he layes he comes from youf father, 
Prin, Giue him as much as will make him a Royallman^ and 
feud him backeagainc to my mother. 

J",*/, What manner of man is he ^ 

L/o/i.An old man. 

Fal. What doth grauitic out ofliis Bed at midnight? Shall! 
giue him his anfwer ? 

Pm. Prethcedoe/rfCi^. 

P<?4 Faytb,and defend hinii packing, 

P««. Now firs; birlady you fbDght faire, fodidyouFf/tf.fo 
did you Bardot, you are Lyons too,you ran away vpon inftiniftt, 

yoimill not touch the true Prince, no fie. 

^iftfrj’aith, I ran v\ hen I faw' others runne. 
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Prime. Faith , ttU me now in earneft, how came 
Sword fo hackt ? , , f 

Teto, .Why he backt itwith his Dagger, and faid he would ' 
{Weare tiuth out of f.ytgkr.d but hee would make you bcleeueit I 

was dons in fight, and perhv aded V s to doc t h c like. 

Cgt, Yea, and totickle our nofes with fpeare-graire, to make 
them bleed c, and then to bellubbtr our garments with it, and 
fweare it was the blood oftrue men. I did that I did not thisfea- i 
uen years before, I blulhtto hearchis monflrousdeuifes. 

‘Prtft. Ovillaine,thcuftokftacupofSackeeightccneyeeres 

ago, and werttaken with the manner, and euer lince thou had 
blulht extempore, thou hadlt fire and fword on thy fide, and yet 
thou ranft away ; what inftmd hadft thou for it ? 

BAr. MyLoidj doe you fee thefe meteors? doe you behold 
thefeexhalations.^' 

/’rf».Idoe« 

Bar. What thinke you they portend .<’ ■ 

Hot Liuers, and cold Purees. 

J’^nCholer,my Lord, if rightly taken, j 

Stiter Faijfa/ffe. ' j 

No, if rightly taken. Halter. Here comes leane lackekK’ 
(Somes bare-bonc. How now my fweetc creature of Boriibaft, 
flow long is’tago, lacke, fince thou laweft thine owne Knee J 
Fal. My owne Knee i when I was about thy yeares 
was’ not an Eagles talent in thewafl; I could hauecreptintoa- 
ny Aldertnasthumbe-ring: a plague of fighing and griefe, it 
blowcs a man vp like a bladder. Tkcr’svillanousncwes abroad, 
here was fir from your Father youmuft goetothe | 
Court in the morning. The fame mad fellow of the North ftrcj’f 
ai).d he of^^<^/^■4•, that gape y/«? 4 »«o»the Baftinado, and made 
cuckold , andfworethe2)r»e// his true liegeman vpon 
the Grol'ie of a welch houke ; what a plague call you him ? 

PoiH. O Glendovoer. 

FaL OwHy the fame, and his Sonne in law Morumcr^ 
^XidoU Northumbetland. and thelptighiy ScotofScottcsDc^- 
J/^J^’,^hat^unncsabo^^e’-backevp a hill perpendicular, 

Prin. Hee that rides athighfpeed, and with a Piftolfkik^* 
Sparroyv Eying., voL \ 
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Youhauchitit. 

So did he ncuer the Sparrow, 

Faf Wcll,that rafcall hath good meftall in him , he Will not 
Why what a rafcall art thou then, to praife him fo for 

P^^.^A'horfc-backe ^yeeCuckoc) buton foote hee will not 
budge a foote. 

jPr/». Yes vpon inftinifl. 

Fa(f, 1 grant ye, vpon inftinbl:.' well, hee is there too, and one 
CHordaki, anda thoufand blew Caps more, mreefier is ftolne 
away by night, thy fathers beard is turn’d white with the newes, 

you may buy Land now as cheape as ftincking Mackreli, 

‘Prift, Then t’islike,if there come a hot Siinne, and this ciuill 
buffeting hold , wee (hall buy Mayden-heads as they buy Hob- 
nailes, by the hundreds, 

Fai. By the Malfe lad, thou faift true, it is like wee (hall haue 
good trading that way. But tell me Hal, Art not thou horrible a- 
feard ? thfcu being Heire apparent , could the wofld picke thee 
out three fucb Enemies againe, as that fiend Tyewgfas-. that (pint 
Percy, aadttiat diucll cjlendover ? Art thou not horrible afraide? 
doth ne^yBlobd Vhrillat it ? 

Pritt. Norawhityfaith ;Ilackcfomeofthy inflind. 

Falf. Well, thou wilt be horrible chidde to morrow when 
thoiicommeft to thy Father t if thou doelOuemec, pra<5fi(ean 
an(w'cre. 

Prime. Dothou {land for my Father, and examine rnevpon 
the particulars of my life. 

Fal, Shall Ifconcent : this Chaireihalbe my Statc,this Dag- 
ger my Scepter, and this Cuflun my Crowne. 

Pri?h Thy State is taken for a ioynd fioo!e,thy golden Scep- 
ter for a leaden Dagger, and thy precious rich Crowne,for a pit- 
tifull bald Crowne, 

Falf. Well, and the fire of Grace be not quite out of thee, 
now (lialt thou be moued. Giue m:c a cuppeof Sacke to make 
mine eyes looke reddc, that it maybe thought I haue wept: 
For I muftlpcakc inpafHon , and I wiildoeit in Kin 
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f ri». Welljliecrcisinylegge. 

:F>»1. Aodheereismyfpecch.-ftandafKieNobilifie, 

Ho. O lefuj this is excrcllent (port, yfaith. 

WeepenotfweciQi'ccne, for tricklingtearesarcvainj, 

Jio, O the father, how he holds his countenance ? 
fd For Gods fake Lordsj conuey my trui-tfuH Qyecne : 
Forteares do Hop the floud-gates of her c-ies. 

Bo. O leiu , hee doth it as like one of thefe harlotry Flayers, 
as euci i fee. 

Id, Peace good Pint- pot, peace good tickle brainc, 

Barry .,\ doe not oneiymaruell where thou fpendeft thy time, 
but alfo, liow thou artaccompanyed For though the Cannno. 
tnile,the more ittstiodcn, the falter irgrowes ; yetyouth , the 
moreitis wafted.thcloo'ne'rit weares;thcu artmyfonnc,Iliauc 
partly thy.raothers word , partly my opinion; but chicfly,ayil. 
lanous rricke of thine eye, and afoolilh hanging of thy neather 
lip,thatdoth warrant me. if then thou be fohne to me,berelieth 
tie poynt; why, being fonnefo me, art thou fo pointed at ; Ihsll 
the blelTed fonne of heauen proue a michcr,and eatc Blackeber- 
ries? aqueftion not tobe askt. Shall thefonrje of proue 

atbi‘efc,and take purfes? ^ quellion to be askt. Thcreis a thing, 
Barry^ which thou haft often heard of, and it is knowhetoma* 
ny in our Land, by the name of Pitch ;this Pitch ( as ancient wri- 
ters doe reporr)doth defile? fo doth thecompany thoukeepeft: 
For Barry, now I doe notfpeake to thee indrinkc, but in feares, 
not in pleafui c, but in palTion ; not in words onely, but in woes 
alfotandyctthereisavcrruuusman, whom IhaucoftcnHOted 
in thy company ,but I ki^ow not his name# 

Vrtnee. What manner of man, and it likeyourMaieftie? 

Agoodly poriIymanyfaith,andacorpulent,ofacbe«r- 

fulllook,apleafingeie,and amqft noble cariage, and as I think, 

'hrsagefome fifty, or biflady, incliningtothreefcore,and now 

I remember me,his name is Falfiaffei if ihat man lliould belewd- 

ly giueojhe deceiues me. For Batiy> I fee vei rue in his looker; it 

then the tree may be knowne by the fruit, as the fruit by the tr^j 

then peremptorily 1 fpeake it , there is vertue in thAtlflplp) 

him kecpewithtthcreft banilJu and telimenow, thou naughty 

varietj tell me,whcrc haft thou been this month.** 

, l?rtnce. 
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Henry de Fourth . 

prince. Doft thou fpeake like a Kmg ? doe thou fiand for njC} 

and lie play my father# ^ . « • , 

Fai, Depofeme,ifthoudoftithalferograue1y,fo maieltical- 
ly both ill word and matter, hang me vp by the hecles for a Rab- 
bet-fucker, or a Poulters iiare. 

Prince Well, heere I am fet# 

Fa/f And heere I ftand, iudge my maifters, 

Prtfxe. Now Barry, whence come you ? 

Fdf, MyxiohXtLotdFTom Eajicheape, 

Prince. The complaints I beare of thee,are gncuou « 

Fdf, Zbioud my Lord, they are falfcl nay, lie tickle yec for i 
young Prince yfaith. 

PriKce. Sweareft thou,vngracious boy? henceforth ncrelook 
on me, thou art violently carried away from grace, there is a Di- 
uell haunts thee in the likcnelTe ofa fat old man, a tunne of man 
is thy companion .• why doft thou conuerfe with that trunkc of 
humors, that boulting-hutch of bcaftlincire,that fwolne parccll 
ofDropfies, that hugebombard of Sacke,that ftufft Cloke-bag 
of guttes, that rolled Manning tree Oxc with the puddingin 
his belly, that reuerent Vice, that gray lniquitic:thatfather Rufi.' 
fian,that vanity in yearcs; wherein is hegood,butto taftc Sackc 
and drinke if .?TvTiere!n neate and cleanly,buttocaruea Capon 
andeateit? whercincunniog, but in Craft? v\hcreincraftie,but 
in Villanie? wherein villanous, butinallthings?whereinfvor- 
thy, but in nothing? 

Fdf I would your Grace would take mec with you : whom 
meancs your Grace ? 

Prince. That villanousabhominrble milleader of youth, PW- 
fidjfe, that old white-bearded Sathan. 

Fd, My Lord, the man I know. Vrin. I know thou doft . 

Fal. But to fay, 1 know more harme in h im then in my I'elfe, 
were to fay more then I know .- that he is old ( the more the pit- 
tie)his white haires do wltiielTe it : but that he is (fauingyour re- 
ucrence) a whoremafter, that I vtterly deny ; if Sacke and Sugar 
be a fault, God hclpe the wicked ; if to be old and merry be a 
finnc , then many an. old Hoft that I know , is damn’d : if to bee 
fatte,betobchated, then Pharaohs jeanekine arcto beloued# 
No, my good Lord,banifh Peto, banifh Sardot, banifti Pemes', but 
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TbsHlfloricof 

for fweet lackeFaljUljfe, kind laeke Falfialjfe, true Fa/fialffe 
vUi&nt lacks Fa{flrtiffe, and therctore more valiant, being as hee 
is old lacks Falftaiffe, baniflmot him.thy company, ba. 

nifli not him thy Harries company j banilh plumpe lacketzxsi 
banilhall the \\orld. 

^Frirtt I doCj I will, Enter Bardell running. 

Bar, 0} ray Lord, my Lord, the Sheriefe, with a moil moil. 

llrous Watch is at the dorc, 

FaL Outyouroguc, play outthePlay ; I hauetimchtofay 
in the behalfe of that Falfialfe. 

Enter the llojleffe, 

Hof, O lefw, my Lord, my Lord ! 

Falf. Heigh, heigh, the diuell rides vpona Fiddle-flickc, 
what's the matter? 

Hof. The Sherifeand all the Watch are at the dore , they arc 
come to fearch theHoufe, fliall Ilet them in 1 
Falf, Doft thou heare Hal ? neucr call a true peeccofGolda 
Counterfeit, thou art elTentially madc,witboutleeminglo. 
prince. And thou a naturall Coward, without inllindl. 

Falf, IdeayyourMaior; if youwilldenytheShcrife,fo,if 
not, let him enter, If I become not a Cart as v\cl as anotberman, 
a plague on my bringing vp : I hope -I fliall as foone be ftrangkd 
with a Halter as an other. 

Prince. Goe hide thee behinde the Arras, thereft walke vp a- 
bouc. Now my Mailers, for a true Face and good Conlcience, 
Falf. Both which I haue had; but their date is out, aad tber e* 
fore He bide me, 

'Call intheSficrife, 

Enter Sherife and the C arrier. 

Vrin. Nowrnaifter^herilejwhatisyourv.illwithme? 

^her, Firil, pardon mc,my Lord, A hue and cry hatii followed 
cfttainc men vnto this houfe. 

Vrince. What men? . ,r 

Sher, One of them is well knownc,my gracious Lord, a grolie 

fat man* 

(far. As fat as Butter* 

Vrin. The man, I do alfure you is not hcere. 

Fori my ielfeatthistime haue employed him ; 
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'WhrytheF&unb. 

And She; ife, I will ingage my word to thee, 

Tiiatl will by to morrow dinnertime, 

Send him to anfwcre thee or any man, 

For any thing lie iliall be charg’d withall, 

And folet me intreatcyou Icaucthe houfe. 

Sher. I will my Lord, there are two Gentlemen 
Haue in this robbery loft 300. markes. 

Prince. Itroay befo : ifhehaucrob’dthefcmcn. 

He flialbe anfwerable •• and fo farewell. 

Good night, my noble Lord, 

Pm, I thinke it is good morrow, is it not I 
Sher. Indeed my Lord, Ithinke itbc two a clocke. Exit. 
Vrince. Thisoyly rafcallisItnowncaswcllasPoules : go call 
him forth. 

Pete. Falftalffe? fall aflccpe behinde the Airas, andfsorting 
likeahorfe. 

Pm. Harke how hard he fetches breath, fearch bis pockety. 

He/eareheth his pockets, and findethcertatne papers, 

Vrince. What haft thou found f ' 

Peto. Nothing bur papers, my Lord. 

Prince. Lets fee what be they ; rcade them. 

ItcmaCapdfi 
Itemfawce. 

Item,Sackc,two gallops. 

Item Anchoues and Sacke after S upper. 

Item bread. 

O raonftrous, but one halfe peniworth ofbread to this intole^ 
table deale of Sackc; what there is elfe, kcepe clofe, week readc 
it at more aduantage .-there let him fleep till days He to the court 
in the morning,. VVe muft ail to the v\arrcs,and thy place flialbe 
honourable. lie procure this fatroguc a charge of foote, and I 
know his death will be a match of twelue fcore; the money flialf 
be payed backeagaine witb aduantage; be withmee betimes in 
the morning, and fo. .good morrow Pe/<?. 

Pfffl. 'Good morrow, good my Lord. Exemt. 

Enter Hotjpur.lf'orcefier, Lord Mortimer, 

Owen Glendower, 

M«r. Thcrepromifes are fairc,the partiesfure 
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A«dour indudion fullofprofperous hope# 

Bet. Lord Adortimer,aad coefm (y /c Ws wy'.wil you fit downei 
And vncie mrcefier-, aplague vpon it, 1 haue forgot the Map. 

Gltn. No,heere it is; fit coolin Percy Sn good coofin 
for by that name , as often as Lnacafter dothfpeake of you , his 
checfce lookes pale> and with a riling figh heewiflieth youjij 
Heauen. 

Hot^ And you in Hell > as oft as heehcares Owen G/endoifn 
fpokcof# 

i cannot blame him; at my natiuitic, 

T he front of Heauen was full of fitie fhapes, 
OfburningCrclIets; and at my birth. 

The frame and foundation of the Earth 
Shak’d likeaGowafd. 

Bet, Why fo it would haue done at the famefeafon, if your 
mothers Cat had but kitned, though your felfe had neuer beciie 
borne. 

G/en, I fay, the Earth did (hake when I was borne. 

- Hot, And I fay, the Earth was not of my minde, ' 

If you fuppofe,as fearing you, it Ihooke. 

Glen, The Heauens were all on fire, the Earth did tremble. 
Hot, Ob, then the Earth fliooke to fee the Heauens on fire, 

And notin ftarcof your Natiuitie: 

Difeafed Nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In rtrange eruptions, and the teeming Earth, 

Is with a kiade of Collickc pjneht and vext, 

By the imprifoningofvnruly VVinde , 

ithin her wombe, which for inlargement ftriuing. 

Shakes the old Beldame Earth, and topics downe 

Steeples, and moire-growncTowers. AtyourBirth 
Oui Grandam Earth, hailing this diftemperature, 

In paffion fliooke. 

Coofin, of many men 

I doe not bcarc thcfecjroffings t giuc me leauc 
To tell you once againe, that at my Birth, 

The from ofHeauen was full officricftiapes, , 

The Goats ranne from the Moiintaines; and wc Hear 

Wa e arangey clamorous to the frighted Fields, 




Henry the Fourths ^ 

yjjefcfignes haue markt me extraordinarie. 

And all thecourfes of my life doe fliew, • 

I am not in the roll of common men; 

Where is thcliuingjcliptinwith the Sea, 

Thatchides the Banks oiEngland, ScerltindjiaifFaUs, 

Which cals me pupill, or hath read to me, 

And bring him out that is but Womans fonne. 

Can trace me in-thc tedious wayes of e^rt, . * 

e/fnd hold mepacc m deepe experiments# 

Hot, I thinke there s no man fpcaks better 
He to dinner# 

Mor. Peace coofen Percy ,you will make him mad# 
glen. I can call Spirits from thevatty deepe. 

Hot. Why,focanI,orfocananyman.’ 

But will they conie-when you do call for them.^ 
(?/r».Why,Ican teach thee cooIen,to command theDiud. 
Hot. .(^ndlcanteachtheecoofentofliamethcDiucU, 

By tellingtriuh. T ell truth,and lhame the Dtuell. 

If thou haue power to raife him, bring him hither, 
e/^nd He befwornc,! haue power to fliamc him hence# 

Oh while you Hue, tell truth,and lhame the Diuell. 

Mor. Cor»e,come no more of this vnprofitable chat# 

Glen. Three times hath Henry BttSingbrooks made head 
e.^'gainft my power, thrice from the bankes oifFyet 
And Sandy bottom’d Seuerne haue I lent him 

Booties home, and weather-beaten backe. 

Htft. Home withoutBoetes,and in fouleweathertoo^ 

How fcapes he agues in the diuels name8 
Glm. Come, here istheMap,fiiaIlwediuideourright, 
.according to our threefold order tane? 

Mor. T he eyirch-deacon hath deiiided it 
Into three limits, very equally; 

Ettg^ndfrornTrent, andSeuerne hitherto, 

4 u « and Eaft, is to my part affigndc, 

4 ”®«ward »'«/«beyond the Seuerne fhotCe 
And allthe fertile land within thatbound 
_ Owen Glendower: and deare cooieji to you 
he remnant Northward, lying off from Tmf) 
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o^nd our indentures tripartite are drawne 
Which beingffealed interchangeably, 

('c^bufines that this night may execute:^ 

T o morrow coofen Tercy you and 1 

tA nd my goed Lord of Wercefier will fet forth. 

To meet your father and the Scottifti power. 

As is appoimed vs at 

My fath er is not ready yet. 

Nor (liall wcnecd his helpe thefefoureteenc daiesj 
Within that fpacc,you may haue drawne together 
Your tenants, friends and neighbouring Gentlemen* 

Glen, AlhortertimelhallfendmetoyouLords, 

And in my condudf fhall your Ladies c©me> 

From whome you now muft fteale andtakenoleaue. 

For there will be a world ofwater flicd, 

Vponthe parting of your wiues and you. 

Hot. Me thinks my raoity North from Burton heere 
In quantity equals not one ofyours : 

Sec, how this riuer comes me cranking in, 

^nd cuts me from the beft of all my land, 
^hugchalfcMoone,amonftrousfcantleout; 
lie haue the currant in this place damnd vp, 

^nd here thefmug and GXatxTrent lliall run. 

In a new channell, faire and euenly, 

It fliall not wind with fuch a deepe indent 
T o rob me of fo rich a bottome here. 

^ien. Not wind? it lliall, itmud, you fee it doth. 

Mor, Yea,butmarke how he bcares his courle,& runs me 

vp,vyithlikeaduantageontheotherndc,geldingtheoppored 

Oonhnent,as much,as on the ot her fide it takes from you^ 
Wor, Yea,butalittlechargewilltrench him here. 

And on this Northfide,win this cape of land 
And then he runs flraight and cuen. 

Hot. lie haue it foja little charge will do it. 

Glen. Ilenotbaueitaltrcdf 
Hot. Willnotyou? 

Glen. No, nor you fliall not. 

Hett Whofliallfaymenay? 

‘ ■ Gi^*' 



Bemy the- Fourth, 

Glen. Why, that will I. 

Bou Let me not vnderftand you then, fpcak it in Wet(h^ 
Glen, Icanrpcake£«^/i)JLord,a8wcllasyou, 

For I was traind vp in the Court, 

Where, being butyong,! framed tothcHarpe 
Many an£»^/^dittie,louely well. 

And gaue the tongue a helpefull ornament; 

A vertue that was neuerfeene in you. 

Hot. Marry,andIamgladofitwithallmyheart, 

I had rather be a kitten and cry mew. 

Then one of thefe fame miter ballet-mongers: 

Ihad rather hearea brafen cantticketurnd. 

Or a dry wheele grate on the axele-trec. 

And that would fet my teeth nothinganedge, 

Nothing fo much as minfing Poetry .• 

T’is like the forc’t gate of a fliuffling nag. 

G\m, Comeyoufliallhaue7>.?«rturnd. 

Hot. I doe not care,lle giuethrice fo much land 
Toany well deferuing friend : 

But in the way of bargaine, raatke yeme.* 

He cauill on the ninth part of ahaire. 

Are the indentures drawne? fliall we begone? 

Glen, The Moone fliines faire,you may away by night? 
lie haft the writer, and withall, 

Breake with your wiues, of your departure hence, 

I am afraid my daughter will run mad, 

Somuch (lie dotethon her _ Exit, 

Mer. Fie,cofen how you crolTc my father. 

I Cannot chufejfometimeheangers me 
With telling meof the Moldwarp and the Ant, 

Gf the dreamer Merlin, and his Prophecies ; 

And, ofa dragon and a finleife fifli, 

Aclip-wingd Griffin,and a moultenRauen, 

■4 couching Lion, and a rampmg Cat, 

^ndfuch a dcale of Skimble skamble ftuffc, 
puts me from ray faith. 1 tell you what, 

* held me laft night, at leall,nine houres, 

P reckoning vp the fcuerali diuels natnest 

F i ^ ' Th^t 
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The HtUorie of 

T hat were his Lackics ; I cried hunr,and well, go to. 

But markt him nota wordjO^he isas tedious 
Asa tyred Horfe,arayling Wife, 

VV orfe then a fmokie Houfc, I had rather lioe 
With Clieefe and Warlike in a Windmill farre. 

Then feed on cat4,and hauc him talke to me,’ 

In any Summer-lTbufe in Chrittendome. 

Afor. In faith ht was a worthy Gentleman j 
Exceeding well read and profited 
In ftrangc concealemcnts,v aliant as a Lion, 

And wondrous arable, and as hountifull 
As Mines of India: lhall I tell you, Coofen, 

He holds your temper in a high refpcA, 

And curbs himielie,eiien of his naturall (cope. 

When you come crofle his humor,faith he docs ,• 
Iwarrant you,that man is not aliuc. 

Might fo haue tempted him, as you hauedone,. 

Without the tail ofdanger and reproofe.* 

But doe not vfe it oft, let me intreat you. 

fVor. In faith, my Lord, you are too wilfullblame, 

And finccyourcomming hithcr,hauc doneenough 
To put him quite bclrdes his patience; 

You muft needs learnc,Lord, to amend this fault. 
Though fometimes it (hew greatneirc,courage, blood. 
And thats the dcareft grace it renders you : 
Yetoftentimes it doth prefent harlh rage, 

Defc^l: of manners, want of gouernemcnt, 

Pride, hautinelFc, opinion, and dildaine; 

The leaft of which hauntinga Nobleman, 
lofeth mens hearts.and leaues behind a flainc 
Vpon the beautie ofall parts befides. 

Beguiling them ofeoroniendation. 

Wdljl am lchbold,Good-iBanner's be your l^ed; 
Heere come our wiues,and let vs take ourlcaues. 

Enter ^lendmert tvith the Ladies. 

Oiior* This isthedeadlylpight that angersme. 

My Wife can fpeake no E»i/i/hy I no fTe/fi. 

^le». MyDaught€rwecpes;lhcelenotpartwithyou»^ ^ 




Henry the Fourth 

Shcclcbcafouldiertoo,lhecletothewarres. 

Mer. Good father tell her, that ihc,and my Aunt Perty^ 
Shall follow in yourcondud fpeedily. 

Gkndmer Jpeal^es t» her in vselfh, and fie anfiveres 
him in the fame* 

Glen* She is defperat heere, 

Apeeaifli felfe-wil’d harlotry, one that no perfwafion can doc 
good vpon. 

^ The Lady fieakes in Welfi, 

Mer. I vndcrftand thy lookes,that pretty welfh, 

Which thou powreft downefrom therefwellingheauens:, 

I am too perfed in,and but for lhame 
Infuch a pailey Ihould I anfwercthec. 

T he Lady againe in Welfi, 
tMor, I vnderftand thy killes,and thou mine. 

And thatsa feeling difputation : 

But 1 will neuet be a truant loue, 

Tilll hauelearn’d thy language.for thy tongue 
Makes asfweets as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a fairc Quecne in a Summers bowrc. 

With rauilhing diuifion to her lute* 

C/f». Nay,if thou mdt, then will file runne mad. 

The Lady jpeakes againe inIVelfi. 

Mor* 0,1 am ingnorance it felfe in this. 

Glen* She bids you on the wanton rulheslay you downe. 
And reft your gentle head vpon her lap, 

And Ihe will fmg the fong that plsafeth you, 

And on your eyelids crowne the God offleepe. 

Charming your bloud with pleafing heautnelfe. 

Making fuch difference betwixt wake and fleepe , 

As is the difference betwixt day and night. 

The houre before the heauenly harucu teeme 
Begins his golden progrclle in the Eaft. 

Ador^ With allmy heart lie fitand hearehcr fing, 

By that time will our bookel thinkebc drawne. 

». Do fo,and thofe Mufitions that (hall play to you, 
Haag in the ay re a thoufand Leagues from thence, 
And.ftraighttbey lhall be here, fit and attent. 

F; j Met* 








he Hiti'orie of 

Hu. Come j:«e thou art petferS In lyi„, dj,»ne 

^^s^>^ftpck^playes. 

Bou Nowlpercciuethediudlvndcrfiands;^.^^ 

And t IS no marueH he is fo humorous, ^ ' 

Birlady he is a godd mufidon. 

L<tdy, Then wou^ldyou be nothing but muficall. 

For you are altogether gouerned by humors: 

Liclhllye thiefe,and hearc the Lady fuigin wdflj. 

Hott No. 

La* rhcnbeftill. 

Hot . Neitiier, t’is a womans fault. 

La. Now God helpe thee. 

Hvt* To the Ladies bed. 

La, What’s that.? 

Hot, Pcaccjlhefings. 

Heere the Lady Jtfigsawelfifong. 

Net, Come, He hauc your fong too. 

Z<». Notmineingoodfooth. 

Hot Not yours fn good foothjHartyou fweare likcacoin: 
htmakers wife,notyouin goodfooth. Seas true as I liue, and 
as God fliall mend me, and as Lure as day .• 
exfndgiueft fuch farcenetfurety forthyotbes. 

As ifthou neuer walka further then Ttnsburj: 

Sweare me Ktue, like a Ladie as thou art, 

A good mouth filling oath, andleaue infbetb, 

.ednd fuch proteft of pepper ginger-bread. 

To veluct gards,and Sunday-Cittizens, 

Come,fing. 

La. Iwillnotfing, 

Hot, Tis the next way to turne tayler,or be red-brefl teacher 
and the iodenturesbcdrawne,jleaway within thefe a.bours, 
and to come in when ye will. £x/t. 

Corae,come,Lord cJHortimerfyou are How* 

■as Hot Lord is on fire to goe. 
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gy this our Booke is drawnc,weele but feale, 

Jndthen to horfe immediately. 

With all my heart. Extmt. 

Snter the Ki»g,Vrinee of Wales ^ and other. 

%ing, Lords,giue vs leaue,the Prince of W«4>r,and I, 

Mull hauefomc priuate conference, but bcnecre athand, 

■ Pot we fhall prefently hauc need ofyou. Exeunt Lords, 

1 know not whether G od will haue it fo. 

For fome dirplealingfeiuicc 1 haue done, 

That in his feerct doome, out of my blood, 

Hec’le breed reuengement and a feourgefor me: 

But thou doft in the palfages oflife, 

Makemc beleeuc,that thou art onely mark’t 
For the hot vengeance, and the rodof FIcauen, 
Topunilhmymiftreadings, Tcllmeelfe 
Could fuch inordinate and low defires. 

Such poore,fuch bare,fuch lewd,fuch meane attempts,. 

Such barren pleafures,rudefbcietie. 

As thou art maicht withall,and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnes of thy blood, 

..^nd holdtheirleuell with thy Princely heart? 

?rin. SopleafeyourMaieftie,! would 1 could 
Quit all offences with as cleare excufe, 
sis well as I am doubtleife 1 can purge 
My felfe of many I am charg’d withall; 

Yetfuch extenuation let me beg. 

As in reproofe of many tales deuifdc. 

Which oft the care of greatnes needs muft hearc 
By fmilingPick-thankes>and bafe newes-mongers, 

I may for fome things true,w'herein my youth 
Hath faulty wandred^,and irregular. 

Find pardon on my true fubmiffion. 

King. God pardon thee,yet let me wonder Fflirry, 

-<^tthy affe(5lions,which doe hold awing 
Quitefrom the flight of all thy anceftors; 

Thy place in Counfell thou hafl rudely loft, 

Which by thy yonger Brother isfupplidcj 
-^nd art almoft an alien to the hearts 
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The UiUorie of 

Of all the Court dndPrinces of my bloud. 

The hope and expeftaion of thy time, 

!s ruin’d, and the foulc of euery man 
Prophetically do fore-thinkethy fall.- 
Had Ifo lauiih of my prelence beene. 

So common hackneid in the eies ofmen, 

So ftaleand cheap to vulgar company, 

Opinion that did helpe me to the Crowne 
Had ftillkept loyall to poiretfion,. 

And left me in ceputeles baniflmient*. 

A fellow ofno marke nor likelihood. 

By being feldome fcene,I could not ftir 
But like a Comet 1 was vvondred at, 

That men would tell their ChildrenjTh is is he .♦ 
Others would fay,where,which is'BHUingbrooks : 
And then I ftolcallcurteiie from heauen, 

And dreft my felfe in fuch humilitie. 

That I did pluckc allegiance from mens hart*: 
Loud llioutes and ialutations from their mouthes 
Eo en in the prefcnce ofthe crowned King, 

Thus I did keepe my peribn frelh and uew- 
My prcfence like a robe pontificall, 
Ne’rcfeene,but wondred at, and fo my ftate 
Scldomejbutfumptuousjiliewedlike a feaf( 

And wan by rarenes fuch folemnity. 

The skipping king, he ambled vp and downe^, 
With lhaliow ieilerSjand ralh bauin wits, 

Soone kindled, andfoone burnt, carded his (late. 
Mingled his royalty with Carping fooles; 

Had his great name prophaned with their fcornes, 
And gaue his countenance againft his name. 

To laugh at gybing Boyes,and fiandthepuib 
Ofeuerybeardles vainecomparatiue 
Grewa companionto the common ftreets, 
Enforc’thimfelfe to popularity, 

That being daily fwallowcd by mens eyes. 

They Airfetted with hony, and began to loath 
The taft offwetnes, vvhereof a little. 
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More then a little, is by much too much» 

So when he had occafion to be fcenc. 

He was, bbt as the Cuckow is in lune. 

Heard, not regarded ; fcenc but with fuch 
As ficke and blunted with community, 

Afford no extraordmarie gaze. 

Such as is bent on fiin-like Maiefty, 

When it ftiines fcldome in admiring eyes. 

But rather drowzd,and hung their eye-lids doWnc 
' Slept in his face, and rendred fuch afpeft 
As cloudy men vfc to doe to their aducrfarics. 
Being with his prefence, glutted, gorgde, and full. 
And in that very line, Haitj ftandeft thou. 

For, thou haft loft thy Princely priuiledge, 
with vile participation, Not an eye 
Butisawcaryofthycoramoa fight, 

Saue mine, which hath defired to fee thee mofe. 
Which now doth that I would not haue it done^ 
Make blind it felfe with foolifti tendernefte* 

‘Fritt. I (hall hereafter, my thrice gracious Lord 
Be more my felfe. Lot tbe world 

As thou art to this howre, was JbcAW then. 

When I from FrAnce let foot at RAHttffttrgh, 

And cuen as I was then, is Percy now: 

Now by my fcepter and my foule to boote. 

He hath more worthy intcreft to the ftate, 

Then thou, the ihadow offucceflion. 

For of no right nor colour like to right. 

He doth fillneldcs with Harnes in the Kealme, 
Turns head againft the Lyons armed lawes, 

And being no more indebt to yeares, then thou 
ieadft ancient Lords, and reocrent Bifliops on, 

T 0 bloody battels, and to brullng armes, 
Whatiicucr dying honor hath he got, 

^ainft renowned *BowglAt? whofc high deedes, 
WboCe hot incurfions and great name ia Armes, 
Holds from all Souldicrs chiefc maiority , 

And military titlccapitaU, ^ 
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rhemjlorieof 

Through all the kingdomes that acknowledge Chrift 
Thrice hath the HotfpHr Mars in iwathing clothes ’ 

This infant warriour, in his CBtcrprifes, ' 

Difeonahted greatZ>o»^/«/, tane him oncc> 

Enlarged him,and made a friend of hinij 
To fiil the moBth of deepc defiance vp, 

A nd Alike the peace and fafety ©four throne* 

Andwhatfay youtotliis ? rPercy Northumberland, 
The Archbilhops Grace of Yorke, DowgUs, Mortimer^ 
Capitulate againft vs, and are vp.. 

But, wherefore do I tell theife newes to thee i 
Why, Harry do I tell thee of my foes, 

Which art nay nccr’A and deereft enemy / 

That thou art like enough through valfall fcare,. 

Bafe inclination, and the Aartoffpleene, 

To fight againft me vnder Ptr^'^'/pay, 

To dog his hecles, and curtfie at his frownes, 

To flicw how much thou art degenerate* 

•Pm. Doe not thinke Co, you Aiall not findc it Co , . 
And God forgiue them, that Co much haue fwayde 
Your Maiefties good thoughts away from me : 

I will redeemc all this on Percyes hezd • 

And in t he doling of fome glorious day 
Pc bould to tell you that I am yourfonne, 

When 1 willweateagarmentallofbloud, 

And.Aaine my fauours in a bloudy maske. 

Which w afht away, fliaU fcoure my lhame with it« 

And that fltall be the day, when ere it lights 
That thisfame child ofhonour and renowne, 

This gallant this all-prayfed knight. 

And your vnthought ofH<tt7ychance to meet, 

Tor euery honor fittingon bis helme. 

Would they were multuudes, and one myhead 
My fhame redoubled* For the time wiilcome 
That I fiiallmake this Northerne youth exchange 
Hisg orious deedes for my indignities, 

Prreyis but my Fadot, good my Lord 
1 o engrollc my glorious decd|,on my behalfe* . ~ 
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BenrytheFombl 

And I will call him to fo llrid account, 

Thathefliallrender euery glory vp, 

Yea, euen the Aighteft wotfhip of his time, 

Or I will teare the reckoning from his heart* 

This in the name of God I promife here, 
Thewhichifhcbepleardllhallperforme , 

I do befeech your Maieftic may falue, 

The long gro wne woundes of ray intemperance t 
If not, the end of life cancels all bands. 

And I will die an hundred thoufands deaths, 

-Erebreake thefmaUeft parccU of this vow. 

Xwf. A hundred thoufand rebels die in mis. 

Thou Aialt haue charge, and foucraine truft herein* 

How now good Blunt I thy lookes arc full of fpecd. 

Enter Blunt, 

Blunt, So hath the buifmes that I come to fpeake of. 
lord tMirtmer of ^otUnd hath fent ward, 

That Dowglas and the EngBjb rebels met. 

The cleoenth of this moneth,at4y/re»r^w*f r 
A mighty and a fcarefull head they are, 

(If promifes be kept on euery hand) 

As euer offered foule play in a Aaic* 

King, TheEarle ofw^wfr/dWfct fourth to day. 

With him my fpone Lord John o^Lana^er, 

For this aduertifement is fine dayes old, 

On wednefday nexj Harry thou Aialtfet forward t 
On Thurfday, we our fclucs will march. Ourmceting 
Is Bridgemrih, and Harry you lhall march 
Throug Ctocefier-lhire,hy which account 
Ourbuifines valued fomct.vclue.dayes hence 
Our general! forces at Aiall meete* 

Our hands are full of builincs, let’s away, 

Aduantage feedes him fat, while men delay. Exeunt, 

Enter FalClalfff and BardoH, 

Pal. Bardelly am I not fallen away vilely fin'cc this laft aftion ? 
doe 1 not bate? doe I not dwindle? why my skin hangs about 
melikeanoldLaeiesloolegowne* 1 am withered like an olde 
apple lohn* WeU,ile repent,and thatiodainely, while 1 am in 
* G a fomc 
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TheBiflerk(f 

fomclikingjl fliall be outofheart fliortIy,& then I lhall hau^. 
flrcngth to repent. And I hauenot forgotten whattheinfil"®r 
a Church is made of, I am a Pepper corne, a brewers horfe t 
infide of a Church. Company, v illanous company hath be ' 
thcfpoyleofmc. 

^4r, Sir lobny you arc fo fr€tfiill,you cannot liiielbne 

Tal> Why there is itj come, fing me a bawdy Song, ffiakeme 
merry; Iwasasrcrtuoufly giuen, asa Gentleman need to bee 
vertuous enough, fwore little*,, dic’d not abouefeauentimesa 
weeke , went to Bawdy houfe notaboue once in a quarter ofsn 
hoMre y. paide money that I borrowed there or foure times, liued 
^ell, and in good compare and now Iliuc out of all order, out 
ofcompaire,, 

Bax. Why,youarefofatte,.f#rM», that you muff ncedes be 
out of all compalfe; eutofall reafonablc compaife, Sw lehn, 

FaL Doc thou amend thy face,& He amend my life .• thod «t 
our Admirall,thou beared the Lanterncin the Poope,but t’isin 

the Nofe ofthecjthoo art tfecKingof the burninglampe, 

Bat, Why Str lohn, my face docs you no harme. 

WaL No, llebcfworne, I make asgoodvfcof it, Mmanyi 
man doth of a Deaths head, ora wemestemoru Ineuerfeethy 
facebutithinkc vpon hellfire, and that liued inPurplej 

for there he is in his Robes burning, burning. Ifthouwcrtaoy 
way giue to vertue, I would fwcarc by thy face ; my oath Ihould 
ht,BythitfireythAtsGodt AngeliRwtthQU art altogether giue ouer; 
and wert indeede, butforthelightinthyface, the »Sunncofvt- 
ter darkenelfe. When thou runftvp GAds-hiU in the night, to 
catch my Horfe, ifl did not thinke thatthou hadd been an l^m 
fAtfuuyoi a bal ofwild-fire there’s no purchaie in Money.O thou 
»taperpctuallTryumph,and cucrlading Bone-hre-ligbt, thou 
had faued me athouland Markes in Linkes and Torches, walk* 
ingwith thee in the night betwijrt Tauerne fic Tauernc ; Butthe 
Sackethat thou had drunkcnie,vvould haue bought me Lights 
asgd<adcheape,as thedeared Chandlers iii S/frepe.lh&iietam- 
tdined that Salamander of yours, with fire, any time this two and 
thfrticyeares ; God reward me for it. 

BAr,^ .^Joiid, I would my face were in your belly. 

Fa/^ GfQdamcrcyjfo diouldl befiir'e td be hearts bujnd. 



Bmry the Fourth. 

How now, dame ?.*rt/^«heHen,haue you enquired 
?et who pickt my Pocket-’ E>>tfrhofi. 

Hofi why Sir M«,what do you thmke,/rr Ithnido you think 
l£epc thecucs in my houfe, 1 haue fcarcht, I haue enquired, fo 
haz my husband, man by man, boy by boy, feruantbyferuant ; 
the ti°ht of a hairc was neucr lod in my houfe before.' 

MYc lie Hoftcire, BArdo/was fliau’d, and lod many a haire : 
and lie be fwornc my Pocket was pickt ; goe to, you arc a wo- 

Who If I ^efie thee ; Gods light, I was neucr cald fo in 
mine owne houfe before. 

Pal. Goe to, I know you wellenougb. 

Sir John, you doc not know meySirlohu^ I know you 
SirJehny you owe me money Sir lehny & now you picke a quar- 
rell to beguile me of it; I bought you a do 2 en of Snirtes to your 
backe. ' 

pal, Doulas, filthy Doulas : 1 haue giuen them away to Bakers 
wines, they haue made Boulters of them. 

Htf/Now as I am a true woman, Holland of viij. s. an ell : you 
owe money hcerebefides, Sirfebu, foryeurdiet, andby drink- 
ings, andraony lent you,xxiiij. pound. 

P</. He had his part of it, let him pay, 

flV". He? alas he is poore,hc hath nothing. 

,F 4 /,How j poore ? lookc vpon his face ; What call you rich i 
let them coinchisNofc, let them coine his cheekes. He not pay 
a denycr ; what, will you make a younker of me ? fliall I not take 
mine cafe in mineinne, but 1 fliail haue my pocket pickt f I haue 
loftafeale Ring of my Grandfathers worth fortie maike. 

Htf, O lefii, 1 haue heard the Prince tell him, 1 know not how 
oft, that that Ring was Copper. 

Pal. How? the Prince is a laeke, a ftieak-cup ; Zbloud and hec 
were hcre,I;would cudgel him like a Dog, ifhe would fay fo. 

Snterthe Prince ntarchingy and FAlflnlffe meets him 
Playing mhisTrtinehion like a Fife. 

Pal. How now Lad, is the wind in that dooreyfaithj . 

Mud we all march ? 

Bar, Yea, two and two ; Newgate falbion. 

Hof. My Lord, I pray you hearc me . 
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TheBiflorkof 

1 1 Mifiris quickly f'how dow thy husband? 

I loue him well, he is an honeft man. 

Good my Lord heare me. 

/■<*/. Prethee let her alone andlift tome. 

Prin, Whatfaift tliou lacke J 

F4l, Theother night I fell a lleepc here behind, the Arras & 
had my pocket pickt , thishoufe isturndebawdy-houfe, th.w 
pickepockets, ' 

‘Prin. what didft thou loore,/««ri^<f i 

FalftV^xh thou beleeuc mc,H(!f//’ three or fourc bonds offer, 
ty poundsapeece, and a feale Ring of my grandfathers. ' 

Prin, A trifle, fome eight penny matter. 

Hoftt Sol told him my Lord, andlfaid, I heard your Grace 
layfo:^ and my Lord he fpcakesmoft vilely of you, likeafouk 
mouth’d man, as he is, andi!aid,hc would cudgellyou, 

Pm. What he did not ? 

Hofit Ther s neither faith, truth,nor womanhood in tneelfe, 

Fat. There’s no more faith in thee, then a ftued Prune; nor no 
moretruth in thee, then in a drawneFoxj and for Womanhood, 
Mayd-marian may be theDeputies wife ol the ward to thee.Goe 
you thing, goe. 

Hofit Say, what thing, what thing ? 

P/*/. Whatthing ? why, athingtothankcGodon. 

Kofi, I am no thing to thanke God on, I would thou Ihouldft 
know it ; I am an honeft mans wife, and fetting thy Knight-heod 
afide,thou art a knaue to call me fo. 

Fal. Setting thy Woman-hood afide, thouarta bcaft, tofay 
ctherwife. 

Flofi, Say, what beaft, thou knaue thou 

/■.»/. What beaft? why an Otter. 

prin. An Otter, Sir lohn ? why an Otter ? 

Ful, Why ? Ihee’s neither fifh nor flefljj amanknowesnot 
where to haue her. 

H(?7?.Thouartanvniuftmaninfayinglb; thou, or any man 
knowes where to haue me, thou knaue tbhu. 

Pm. Thou layft true and hee flaunders th?c moft 
grofely. 

Kofi* Sohee doth you, my Lord, and faid this other day, 

You 



Henry the Fourth, 

You ought him a thouland pound. 

pyw.Sarra, doel oweyou a tboufand pound.? 

paU A thoufand poud K 0 I ? a Million ; thy loue is worth a 

Million; thou oweft me thy loue. 

B»fi- ‘"y would 

cudggellyou. 

palDidhB^rdo/i? 

•Pur. 1 ndeed, Sirloh»)you faid fo. 

Yea, if he faid my Ring was Copper. 
yri».Ifay tis Copper ; darft thou be as good as thy word now ? 
PmI. Why Hal i thou knowft, as thou art but a man, I dare, 
but as thou arc ifearetbee, as I.fcare the roaring of the 

Lyons whelpe. 

fritt* And why not as the Lyon ? 

Pal. The King himfelfe, is t© be feared as the Lyon; doeft 
thou thinkc lie feare thee,as I feare thy Father .? nay, and I doe,I 
pray God roy Girdle breake# 

^ Pm.O, ifitftiould, how would thy guts fall about thy knees? 
Butfarra, there’s no roome for Faith, T ruth, nor Honefty, in this 

bofomeof thine $ it is all filde vp with Guttes, and MidrifFe : 
Charge an honeft woman with picking thy pocket ? Why thou 
horefon impudent imboft rafcall, ifthcrewere any thing in thy 
pocket, but tauernc reckonings, memorandemsot Bawdy hou- 
les, and one poorc peniworth of Sugar-candie tomakethcc 
long-winded; if thy pocket were inricht with any other iniuries 
but thefe, I am a viUainc ; and yet you will ftand to it , you will 
not pocket ^ p wrong ; art thou not afliamcd ? 

P«4 Doeft thou bearc Half thou knoweftin the ftate ofinno« 
cencie, Adam fell ; & what fliould poore lacks Falfialffe do in the 
dales of villany ? thou fecft,I haue more flefli then another man> 
& therefore more frailty you confelfe then you pickt my pocket. 
Prin, It appeares fo by the ftory. 

Fd. Hofiejfe, 1 forgiue thee ; goe make ready breakfaft , loue 
thy Husband, looketo thy Seruants,chcri(htby Gheftes, thou 
llialt find me tradable to any honeft reafon ; thou feeft lam 
pacified ftill ; nay, 1 prethee be gone, Fxit Hofieffe, 

Nowi?^/, to the newes at Court for the robbery, ltd? how is 
thatanfwcred? 

Pm* 









The Hifhorie of 

‘Prw Omyfweetbecfe,! muft ftiUbegoo4AngeUtothee ;K 
Bionyispaidbackeagaine. 8«“othee,thc 

Fal. O, I doe Hotlikc that paying backc. tis a double labour 

Pn»A am good friends with my father, and may do any rhino' 

F4. Rob me the Exchequer thefirft thing thou doeft,^and d# 
K with vnwalht hands too. _ 

"Bar, D o my Lord. 

Prin. J haae Procured theslack^n charge of foot. 

F4. 1 would it had beene of horfe. Where (hall I find one th« 
can fteale well ? O for afinetheefe of the age of xxii, or there j. 
hainoufly vnprouided. Well, God beethankedfot 

thefe rebels, they offend none but thevertuous,! laud them, 1 
prayicthem. Ptinci^PATAoU, Aly Lord. 

Pnn. Goe beare this letter to Lord lohn efLancafierj 
To my brother Uhn : this to ray Lord o( Wtfimerkndf, 

Go, Peto, to horfe for thou and I 

Haue thirty miles yet to ride ere dinner time; 

lacks mcete me to morrow in the T emplehall. 

At tw© a clocke in the afternoonc, 

There (halt thou know thy charge, and their rcceiu# 

Mony and order for their furniture, 

1 he land is burning, Percy {lands on high. 

And either theyorwe muftlowerlie. 

A<«/,Rare words] braue world, Uofiejf my brcakefaftcomf, 
Oh, I could wifh this Tauerne were my drum, 

Enter HotfpuTi H'orcefierand 'Do'tvgloi. 

Hot, Well laid, my noble Scotf if {peaking truth 
In this fine age were not through flatter/. 

Such attribution fhould the Dowglae hauej 
As not a Souldierof thisf'eafbns {lampe. 

Should go fo generallcurrantthroughtheworldr 
By God J cannot flatter, I defie 
Thetongues pffoothers,buta brauerplace 
In my hearts loue hath no man then your felfe. 

Nay taske me to my word,approue me Lord. 

Daw* Thou art the king ofhonour. 

No man fo potent ibreathes vpon the ground, 

But I will beard him. Enter one with letters* 







Berne the -Fourth. 

Hot* Do fo, and t’ls well; what letters haue you there,! can 

butthankeyou. 

^^if.Thefcktterscomcfromyourfather. 

Hot. Letters from him ? why comes he not himfelfe ? 

Ufjf- He cannot come, my Lord, he is gtieuous fickc* 

Hot* Zounds, how haz he the leifure to be fickc 

Infuch aiuftlingtimcf who leadcs his power? * 

Vnder whofc gpucr nement come they along 
Mef His letters beares his mind, not I his mind, 

Wor. Iprethee tell me, doth he keepe his bed ? 

Pie^* He did, my Lord,foure dayes ere 1 fet forth, 

And at the time of my departure thence, 

He was much feard by his Phifition. 

. I would the ftateoftime had firft bin whole, 

ErehebyficknelTehad bin vifited ; 

His health was neuer better worth then now. 

Hot, Sickc now, droopc how, this ficknefTe doth infect 
The very life-bloud of our eater prifc, 

T’is catching hither, eucn to our campe s 
Rewrites me here, that inward fickneffe. 

And that his friends by deputation 
Could not fo foone be drawne, nor did he thmKC 
Tolay fo dangerous and dcarc a truft 
Oh any foulc remou’d, but on his ownc, 

Yet doth he giuc vs bold aduertifement, 

That with our fmall coniunftion, we (hould on, 

Tofet how fortune is difpos’d to vs s 
For, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 

Becaufe the King is certainely pofleft 
Ofallour purpofes : what fay you to it ? 

Your fathers fickneffe is a mairac to vs. 

Hot, A perilous gafli, a very limmeloptoff, 

And yet, in faith, it is not his prefent want 
Seemes more then we Ihall find it. Were it good. 

To fet the exadl wealth of all our ftates, . 

Allat one call f to feefo rich a maine. 

On the nice hazzard of one doubtfull hourc. 

It were not good, for therein Ihould we read 
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ijtorieof 

The very bottbme and the foule of Hopcj 
Theveryiift, theveryvtmoft bound 
Of all our Fortunes* 

Dovsg, Fay thj'and Ib we (liould, 

Where now reinaincs a fvveete reuerfion • 

Wc may boldly Ipend vpon thehopc of what t’is to come in> 
A comfort of rstirement lines in this.. 

Hot. A randeuous, a home to fly vnto> 

If that the Diuell and Mifchancc looke big 
Vpon the maydenhead of our affaires. 

Wou But yet I would your Father had been hecrc .* 

The qualitie and heire of our attempt 
Brookes no diuii'ionj it will be thought 
By fomc, that know not why he is away. 

That wifbdomcj loyalty? and mccre dillike 
Of our proceedings, kept the Earle from hence. 
Andthinkc,how fuch an appreh«n-fion 
May tunic the tide offearefull fadlion^ 

And breed a kind of queftion in our caufet 
For, wellyou know, wc of the offring fide, 

Muft kcepe aloofe from ftridt arbiterment, 

And flop all fight-holea, cuery loopc,from whence 
The eye of reafon may prie in vpon vs : 

This abfence of your Father drawes a curtaine, . 

That fliewes the ignorant, a kind offeare. 

Before not dreanit of . 

Hott You ftrainc too farts. 

Irafher of his abfencemake this vfe, 

It Icnds aluflreand more great opinion^ 

Alargcr dare to your greate enterprize. 

Then if the Earle were hecre ; for- men muft thinke, 

If we without his hdpe,can make a head. 

Topufti againftthe Kingdome, with his helpc. 

We fljall, or turne it topiie turuy downe ; 

Yet all goes w.eil, yet all oar ioy nts are whole. 

D tmg. As heart can thinkcjihere is not fuch a word . 
Spokc.oE in Scot /and, as this deame offeare. 

£f}(er Sir Vernen. 






Henry the Fowth, 

Bot. My coofen BerpoH, welcome by my foule* 

God my newes be worth a welcoipcjLori. 

The Earle of ^c/?w^/<*»d,feaucn tboufand ftrQng, 

Is marching hitherwards, with Prince lohn. 

Het. No harme, what more 
fer. And further, I haue learnd. 

The K ing bimfclfein perfon hath fet forth. 

Or hitherwards intended fpeedily. 

With ftroog and mighty preparation. 

Bot. lie (hall be welcome too 5 Where is his Sonne, 

The nimble-footed madcap, Prince ef Walet, 

And his Cumrades, that daft the worldafldc, 
Andbiditpalfei ^ 

fVr. All furniflit ? all in Arraes? 

All plumpe like Elf riges, that with the windc 
Bayted like Eagles, hauing lately bath’d, 

Gattring in golden Coates like Images^ 

Asfull offpiritasthemonethofMay, . ^ 

And gorgious as rhe Sunneat Midfomcr 5 
Wanton as youthfull Goatesjvvild as youngBuk s 
I faw young with his Beuer on, . 

His Cullies on his thigbes, galia. itly amide, 

Rifefrom the groundlike fcatnered t^Mercmjf 
And vaulted with fuch eafe into hisfeate. 

As if an Angell dropt downe from the Cloudes., 

To turn and wiade a fi ery 

And witch the world with noble Horfe-nianfliip. 

Hot. No more, no more, worle then the Sunne in Mfttch* 
This prayle loth nounlh Agues; Ictthemcomc,. 

They come like Sacrifices in their trim, 

Andtothefire-cyde mayde offniokiewarrc. 

All hot and bleeding, will we offer them." 

The mayled IhaUon his Al. ar fit 
Vptothecaresinbloud. lamonfife . 

To heare thisrich repizall is ft) nigh; 

And yctnotours. Comt/lei me takemy Ho^fe, 

W ho is to beare me li ke a t hu nd cr- boult, 

Againft thebofoinc ot the Priy^re ofWtUes, 
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Iltmj to HmtJ} (h^ not Horfc to Horfe 
Meete,and ne re part, till one drop downc a coarfc : 

Oh> that G/fWewfrwerccomc, 

There is more newes, 

I learned in as I rode along, 

He cannot draw his power this fourtcene dayes, 

T hats the worfttydings, that I hcare ofyet, 

Wer. 1 by my fayth that beares a frofty found. 

Hot, What may the Kings-whole battell reach vnto? 

Ver. To thirtie thoufand. 

Hot, Fortic lec it be* 

My Father and 6 ’/f»d<wfr being both away. 

The powers of vs, may ferue fo great a day. 

Come, let vs take a Mufterfpeedily, 

Doomes day is necre, die all, die merrily, 

Dawg T alke not of dying, I am out of feare 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one halfe yearc. JExem, 

Enter FiUfiaJffeHttdBardol. 

Hal. Bardolf get thee before to Cmentry , fill mee a bottle of 
Sacke, our Soiddicrs fliall march through ; Week fb Smtn-cof- 
fcffto night, 

"Bar. Will you giuc me money Captaine i 
Lay out, lay out. 

Bar,Thi$ bottle makes an Angell. 

" Fa^ And it doe take it for thy labour, and if it makctwcntic, 
take them all, Tie anfwercthe coynage 5 bid my Lieutenant Fm 
meet meat Townes end. 

Bar. I will Captaine ; farewell, Exit, 

EalJ. Ifibe alhamed of my Souldicrs, lama fowft Gurnet ;1 
hauc mifufed the Kings preife damnably, I hauegot in exchange 
ofiyo. Souldicrs, joo, and odde pounds. I preife me none but 
good Houflioldcrs, Yeomens fbnnes,inquircme out contraAed 
Batchelers, fuch as had ben askt twice on the Bancs;fuch acorn- 
inoditie of warme flaucs , as had as Iciue hearc the Diuellasa 
£>rumme, fuch as feare the report of a Galiucr, woifethena 
ftrook-foolc, ora hart Wild-ducke'; I preft me none but fuch 
Tofts and butter, with hearts in their bellies no bigger then Pin* 
licads, and they hau<t bought out their feruices; and now, niy 
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Henry the Fourth, 

whole charge confiftes of Ancients, Corporals, lieutenanw. 
Gentlemen of Companies, Slaucs as ragged as J^zartu'xn the 
painted Cloath where theGluttoifs Dogs licked his Sores ; and 
fuch as iu'decd were neuer Souldicrs, but difearded vniuft Ser- 
uingmcu.yongcr Sonnes to yongerBrothers,reuoltedTapftcrs 
aiidDftlerstrade-falnc, the Cankers ofa calrac world, and long 
peace, times more dillionourablc ragged, then an old fac'd An- 
cient*: and fuchhaua I to fill vp the roomes of them as hauc 
bowghtouttheirferuicesjthatyou wouldthinke, that! had a 
hundred and fiftie tottered Prodigals, lately come from Swine- 
keeping, from eating draffe and huskes. A mad fellow met mcc 
on the way, and touldinee I had vnloadcd all thegibbetts , and 
preft the dead bodies. No eye hathfeene fuch Skar-crowes. 
lie not march through Ceuentrj with them, that’s flat : nay, and 
thcvillames march wide bctweeneth^legs, as iftbey had Gyues 
on, for indeed, I had the moft of them out of Prifonj there’s not 
a?;hirt and a halfe in all my company, and the halfe fliirt is twoo 
Napkins tackt togcather, and thrownc ouer the fhoulucrs like a 
Hraralds coatc without fleeues ; and the ShirttO fay the. truth, 
ftolacrroinmincJHioft of S. z^ibones^ prthe red-nofe Inkeeper 
oiDmtrj: but that’s all One, they 'lefindc Linnen enough on c- 
ucry Hedge. 

Stiter ihe Prince, and the Lord oftVefim'rland, 

Pm. How now blownelackc? how now Quilt/’ 

Fah What Hal? How now madd wag, what a diucll doft thou 
xaPParwkk^Jhirei My good L. oifVeUmerlandt I cry you mercy, I 
thought your honour had already bin at Shrewetbury, 
fVefi. ^iyth. Sib John, t’is more then time, that I were there, 
andyou too; but my powers are there already : the King lean 
tell you, looices for vs all 5 wc nau ft away all night. 

Fd. Tut, neuer feare tell me, 1 am as v igjlant as a Cat, to fteale 
Crcanie, 

Prin. Ithinketo fteale Creame indeed, for thy theft b«b al- 
ready made thee butter ; hut tell me, i.*^l:?,whorefellowesafe 
thefe that come after? 

Fd. Mine H.s/, mine. 

Pm. I did neuerTee fuch pittifuU ralcais. ' 

Pal. Tut,tut,good enough to toife, fcod for powder, food 

He 
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for powder, they’k fill a pit as well as better : tufli man , rnoita'l 
men,mortaIlmcn* 

ff'efi.l, but, Sirlohn, mcc-thinkes they are cxceedinapoore 
and bare, too beggarly, 

FaI, Faith, for their pouerty, I know not where they had that, 
And for their barenesjj am iure they nener learnt that of me, 
/'rw.No ile be fworncjvnleirc you call three fingers on theribs 
bare! but firra, make [M^&^Percy is already in the field. Exitt 

What isthcKingincanip’d? ' . 

Wefi, He is Sir lohn., iTeare we fhall ftay too long. 

Fal. Wpllj to the latter end ofa Fray, and the beginning ofa 
Feaft, fits a dull fighter, and a kcene gucll. Exeunt 

Snttr Hotfpur^ fP'ereefier, Devng/asj and Vernon, 

H(?r. Week fight with hun to night, 

W?r. It -may not be. 

You giue him then aduantage, 
fVr.Nota whit. 

Hot, Why fay you fo > lookes he not for fiipply ? 

. So doe wee. » 

Hisisccrtainc,oursisdubtfull. - 
^cr.Good cooferi be aduifde, ftir not to night. 
per. Do not, my Lord. 

Dow. You doe not counfcll well: 

Then rpeake it out of feare, and cold heart. 

Ver. Do not flaunder, Dowglae, by my life. 

And I dare well maintaine it with my life ; 

Ifvvell refpedictl honor bid me on, 

1 holdaslittiecounfcllwirhweake feare, . 

As you my Lord, or any that thisday Hues ; 

Let It be feene to morrow in the battell, which of vs fearcst 
Z)o»’.yea,ortonighti fVr. Content. 

Her. To night fay.I. 

, Tifr. Come, come, it may not be, 

J wondermucli being men ofl'uch great leadingasyou are, 
That you forefec not what impedtmcnls 
Drag backe our expedition ; certainc Horfc 
Of mycookn Vermm arc not yet come vp, ^ 



i Vnek Woreefiers Horfcjcame but to day, 

■ And now their piride and mettall is afleepe. 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 

That not a Horfe ishalfe the halfe of himfelfe. 

Hot, So are the Horfes of the Encmie, 

In gcnerall iourncy bated and brought low: 

TIk better part of ours arcfull of reft. 

War. The number of the King exceedeth ours ; 

For Gods fake, Coofen, ftay till all come in. 

The Trumpet founds afar ley, Enter ^irVPalter Blunt. 
Blunt. I come with gracious offer from the King, 
Ifyou vouchfafemehearingand refpeift. 

Uot. \N fyalter Blunt : and would to God 
. You were of our determination j 
Some ofvsloue you well,and euenthofcfomc 
Enuicyour great deferuinges and.good nam^ 
Becaufeyoh are not of our quality. 

But Hand ag^inft vs like an Hncmie, 

Blunt. And God defend, bat ftill I Ihould ftand Co, 
So long as out oflimit and true rule, 

You ftand againft annoynted Maicfty; 

But to my charge. The King hath fent to know 
The nature of your griefes, and . whereupon 
You coniure from the bread of ciuill Peace, 

Such bold Hoftility, teaching his dutious Land 
Audaciouscruclty. If that the King 
Haue any way your good defer-tcs forgot. 

Which he confelTeth to be manifold, 

Hs bids you name your griefes, and with all fpeed,- 
You fliall haue your defires with intweft. 

And pardon absolute for your felfc,knd thefe. 

Herein niii-led by your fuggeftion, 

Hot. TheKing is kind; and welIweeknow,thcKing 
Knowes at what time to promife, when to pay .* ** 

My Father,my Vnek, and my felfe, 

Wd giue him that fame royalty hewearcs. 

And when he was not fixe and twenty ftrong, 

'^kkein theworldesicgard, wretched, and low. 
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A poore vnmindcd outlaw fneaking home, 

-My Father gauc him welcome to the Ihore ; 

And when he heard him fweare and vow to God, 
Hecarae but to the Duke of LaHeafter^ 

T o fue his liuery and beg his peace, 

With teares of innoccncy, and tcrmes of zeale : 
My father in kind heart and pitty mou’d 
.Swore him affi fiance and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords and Barrens of the Realmc, 
Perceiu’d Northumberland did Icane to him, 

The more and Idle came in with capand knee, 
Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 

Attend him on bridges, ftoodc in lanes, 

Laide gifts before him, proffer’d him their othes, 
Gauc him their heires, as pages followed him, 
Euen at the lieeles, in golden multitudes, 

He prefently as greatnelTe knowes it felfe. 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father, while his blood was poore, 
Vpon the naked fhore sxRauenffurgh 
And now forfooth takes on him te reforme 
Somecertaine edids, and fomeflraight decrees 
Thatlay too hcauie on thecomraon wealth, 

Cries out vpon abufes,feemcs to weepc 
Oper his Countries wrongs,and by this face. 
This feeming browof luilice, did he winne 
Theheartsofallthathedid anglcfor? 

Proceeded further, cut me ©ff the heads 
Of all the fadourites that the abfent King 
In depuration left behind him here. 

When he was perfonall in the Irifh warre. 

Blunt. T ut, j came net to heare this. 

Then tothe poynt. 

In fliorttimeafter, he depos’d theKing, 
soone after that, depriu’d him ofhis life. 

And in the neckeef that, task’tthe whole flate; 
To make that worfe,fufFred his kinfman March, 
Who is, if euerj> owner were plac’d, 
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Indeed his King, to be ingag’d in Wales, 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 

Difgrac’d mein my happy vidorics, 

Joiight to intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated my V ncle from the Counfcli boord, 
lara^edifmifde rnyFatherfrom theCourt, 

Broke oth on oth, committed wrong on wrong,' 

And in conclufion, droue vs to feeke out 
This head of fafetic, and withall to prie 
Into his title, the which we findc 
Tooindired for long continuance. 

Slmt, Shall I rcturnc this anfwer to the King I 
Ho#. Not fo. Sir Walter, Wecle withdraw a while . 
Goe to the King, and Jet there be impaund 
Somefarerie for afafe returnc againe, 

And in the morning early fliall my Vnclc 
Bringhim our purpofe, and fo fare well. 

Blmt, I would you would accept of grace and loue. 
Bot. And may be, fo we fliall. 

Sim. Pray God you doe. 

Enter Archbi/hop of Yorke, andjlr MicheH, 

Arsh, Hie, good Sir Michelt, bcare this fealed Briefc 
With winged haft to the Lord (J]rlarJhall, 

This to my coofen Scroope, and all the reft 
To whome they are diredcd.Ifyou knew 
How much they doc import, you would make haft. 

Sir Adi, My good Lord,I,ge{Ietheir tenor. 

Like enough you doe. 

Tomorrow, good Sir MtchellM^ day 
Wherein, the fortune of ten thoufand men 
MuH bide the touch } For S*r at Shrewsbury, 

Th giuen to vndcrftand, 

I he King with mighty and quick ray fed power. 

Meets with Lord Harry j and 1 fcarc Mkhe^ 
hat with the licknetfe of Northptmberland, 

A 4 proportion ; 

^^riitOwenGlendowersMenccthmce, 

*^0 withtheia was rated firmely too. 
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And comes not in; oucr-ruldc by Prophecies; 

1 fcarethe power Percy is too weakc; 

To wage an inftant tryall with the King, 

Sir good Lord, you need not feare, 

There is Dovpglas, and Lord JHortinter, 

Arch. No,vl^cw>«(fris-not there. 

S>> M, But there is MerdakeiVermti,L,Iiarry Percy, 

And there is my Lord aiWorceficr^vead a head 
Of gallant warriours, noble Gen tleinen. 

<tArch. A nd lb there is, but yet the King hath drawnc' 
The fpeciail head of ail theland together. 

The Prince of Wales, Lord lohn ofLancafl&, 

'The nohltWeJlnterland, and warlike Blmt-^ 

And mar.y rao Coriuales, and deare men 
Gf eftimation, and command in armes. 

Sir M, Doubt not my Lord,he fljalbe well oppos'd, 
Arch. I hope no Icffej yet, need full t’ls to feare, 

And to preuent the worft, Sir Mkhell, fpeed : 

ForifLord P(fr^thriue not ere theKing 
Diftniirc his power, he meanes to vifit vs, 

For he hath heard ofour confederaciej 
And t’is butwifedometo make ftrong againft him; 
Therefore make hafte, I rauft goe write againe 
To other friends, and fo farcwell,d’#>- Mi^eR. Sxemt* 
Enter the King, Prince cf Wales, Lord lohn of Lancafer, Earle 
of Wejlmerland, fr Walter Blunt, andpalfialfe. 

King. How bloodily the Sunne begins to peere, 

Aboue yon buskie hill, the day lookes pale 
At his diftemperature. 

Trinee, TheSouthcrne windc 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes. 

And by hollow whittling in thcleaues, 

Foretels atempeft and a bluttering day. 

King. Then with the loferslet itttmpath/ze. 

For nothing can feeme fonle tothofe that winne, 
TheTrumpet founds* Enter Worcefler. 

King. How now my Lord of Worcefer? fis not weiy 
Thatyou andjihould mectvpon fuch tcarmes,. 
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As now wc raeete. You hauc dcceiudc our truft. 

And made vs doffc our eafic Robes of Peace, 

To crulli our old vneafie liras in vngent^iStcclc t 
This is not well, my Lord,this is not wcH; . 

What fay you to it i will you againe vnknit , 

This churlifh knot of all abhorred warre? 

And moue in that obedient orbe againe, , 

Whereyoudidgiueafaireandnatuialllight, ■ 

And be no morean exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigie offcare, and a portent ^ 

Ofbroched mifehiefe to the vnborne times ? 

W'or, Heare mec, ray Liege t 
For mine ownc part, I could be well content 
To entertaine the lag-end of my life 
With quiet hourcs : For 1 protett, 

1 haue notlbught the day of this dittiket 
King. You haue not fought it ; how comes it thcni 
Falf. Rebellion lay in his way,and he found it, 
'Prince. Peace, Chewet peace, 

Wor. It pleafde your Maietty to turne your lookcs 
Of fauour, from my felfe, and all our Houle j 
Andyctl mutt rememberyou my Lord; 
Wewerethefirft anddeareft ofyour friends, 

For you, my Staffe of office did I breake, 

In Richards time, And potted day and night, 
Tomeeteyou on the way, and kilfe your hand, 

When yet you were in place, and in account 
Nothing fb ftrong and fortunate as I j 
It was my felfe, my Brothcr,and his Sonne, 

That brought you home, and boldly did out-date 
The danger ofthe time. Youfworcto vs, 

Andyou did fweare that Oath at Dancafier, 

Thatyou did nothing of purpofe gainft the ftate, 
Norcla:me no further, then your new falne right, 
Thefcate of Gant, Dukedorae of Lane after. 

To this, wcfweare our ayde : but in Ihortipace 
traind downe Fortune Ihowring on your head, - 
AndfuchafloudofGrcatneircfel! on you, 
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what with our hdpc> what with the abfcnt King, 
What with the iiiiui ies of wantpn time, 

T he feeming fufferances that you bad borne. 

And thecoutrarious windcsthathddetheKing 
Solong in the vr.li3ckic/jf;?)& Warres, 

That all in ^ngiand did repute him d<3-ad j 
And fioni his fwarme of faite aduantagesj 
You tooke occaiion to be quickly wooed, 

T o gripe the general! (way into your hand, 

Forgot your oath ro vs. at Doncafieri 
And being ted by vs, you-vs’de vs fo. 

As that vngcntle gull the Cuckowes bird, 

Vfeth the Sparrow, did oppretreour neli. 

Grew' by our feeding, to fogreat a bulke. 

That eucn our loue durft not come neare your Hgh 
jForfeareoffwalJowing; butwithnimble wing 
We were in for ft for fatety fake, to file 
Outof your fight, and raife this prelent head. 
Whereby we Hand oppofed by iiich meanes 
As you your felfe haueforg’d againft your felfe. 
By vnkind vfage, dangerous countenance. 

And violation of all faith and troth 
Swore to vs in your younger enterprife. 

King. Thefe things indeede, you liaue articulate. 
Proclay med at Mai ket cn ifies, read in Churches, 
To face the garmentof Rebellion, 

With' lome fine colour that may pleafe the eye 
Of fickle changelings, and poore difeontents. 
Which gape, and rub the Elbow at the newes 
Ofhurly l)Ui]y innouocation .* 

And ncuer yee did infurredion want 
Such water colours, to impaint his caufe ; 

Nor muddy Beggars, ftai uing for a time, 
Ofpd-mell hauocke and confulion, 

Prifi, J n both your Armes, there is many a fbule 
Sail pay full dcardy for this encounrer„ 

Iff nee they i. yncin tryalfifellyour Nephew, 

The Pi ince of iyala doth loync with all the world 
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In praife of Henry Pmy ; by my hopes 
This prefent enterprife fetof his head, 

I doe not thinke a brauer Gentleman, 

More adiuc, more valiant, or more valiantyong, 

More daring, or more bould, is now aliue. 

To grace this latter age with noble deeds : 

For my part, I may fpeakeit to ray lhame, 
IhaueatrewantbeentoChiualrie, . 

Andfolhearche doth account metooj 
Yet this before my Fathers Maieftie, 

1 am content that he fliall take the ods 
Ofhis greatnameand eftimation, 

And wilitofaue the blond oneitherfied. 

Try fortune with him in a finglefight. 

King. And, dare we . venture theCj 

Albeit, cohfiderations infinite - 
Doe make againft it : No good iVorceHer-, no, 

Weeloue our people well; eucn thofc we louc 
Thatare mifled vpon yourCopfcris 
And will they take the offeror ourGracig» 

Both hee,and they, and you yea cucry man, 

Shall bee my griend againe, and lie be his. 

So tell your Ccofen,'and bring me word, . 

What he will doe. But if he will notyedds 
Rebuke and dread corredlion waite on v s. 

And they fhall doe their office. So be gone, 

We will not now bee troubled with rcpiyi 
We offer faire, take it aduifediy, 
frin. It will not be accepted, on my life. 

The Bowgks and the Hotfpnr both together^ 

Are confi dentagainft the world in armes. 

■^^ng. Hencetherefore, cuery Leader to his charge, 

•TOr on their anfweie will we fet on tlicm;- 
Aud God befriendvs, as our caufe is luft.- Exgmt, tmema 
FH. H<?^iftimu /ce me dbwnein theBattle Pri»*red, 
AndbcftriiJemcib>tisapointoffric!»dlliip, • 

TrsM. Nothing buta(f<?/flj[7»#caridoethectfaatfricndfhip, 
Shy prayers, and farewell. ' * 
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Fatjt I would it were bed time Hai, and all well. 

Prift, Why? thou owed God a death. 

T’isnotdueyct, Iwouldbclothtopayjhim before his 
day: what need Ibefo forward with him that calls not onmeej 
Well} t is no matter, Honour pricks me on : yea but how ifHo. 
nour prick me off when I come on? how then can Honour fet to 
a leg?no,or an arme/ no,or take away the griefe of a wound?no, 
Honour bath no skill in Surgeriethen, no: What is Honour? a 
Word : What is that word Honour? Aire : a trirame reckoning, 
Whohathit? hethatdieda Wednefday?Dothhe feelcit? no; 
doth he heare it? no : t’is infenfible thcn?yea,to the dcad.-butwill 
itnotliuc with the liuing? no .-.whyfdetradion will not fuffer 
it, therefore He none of itj Honour is a meere Skutchion j and 
fo ends my Catechifmc, Exit. 

Enter Worcefier , and fir 'Riehard ZJemon. 

WoTt O no, my Nephew muft not know, Sir Richard, 

The liberal! kind offer of the King. 

Ver, T’werebefthedid. 

Then areweallvndone, 
it is notpoflible, it cannot be. 

The K ing would kcepe his word in louing vs, 

He will fufped vs ftili, and find a tinie, 

To poniih this offence in others faults 5 
Suppofition, allourliuesjfhallbe fluckcfullof eyes, 

For Treafon is but trufted like theFoxe, 

Who ncuer fo tame, fb cherifht, and lockt vp. 

Will haue awildetrickcofhisanceftcrs : 

Lookc how he can, or fad or merrily : 

Interpretation will rnifquotc our lookes, 

And we ihallfeed like Oxen ata ftall, 

The better cheriflit, fiill the nearer death. 

My Nephews tre/pafle may be wellforgot. 

It hath the excu fe of youth, and heate of blood. 

And an adopted name of Priuiledge, 

A haire-braind Hotjpur, gouerned by afplecne. 

All his oflFencesliue vpon my head, 

And en his Fathers. Wc did traine him on, 

Aodhi# corruption being tan€frcmy5.j 
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VVe as the fpring of all, fliall pay for all . 

Therefore good Coofen, let not H^r-^ know 
In any cafe, the offer of the K ing. Enter HotJpjtr, 

y'er. Deliuer whatyou wil,Ilc fay tis fb.Here comes your Coo- 
My vnclc is rcturnd, (fen. 

Dcliuer vp my Lord of Wcftmerland: 

Vncle,vvbatnewes? 

fVor. The King will bid you Battell prcfently. 

Defiehimby the Lord «f Weftmeiland. 

Hot, Lord go you and tell him fo. 

Mary and fhall,and very willingly. Exit 

Wor. Thercis no feeming mercy in the King. 

Her. Did you beg any? God forbid. 

Wer, I told him gently of your grieuances, 

Gfbis Oath-breaking : which he mended thus, 

By now forfwearing that he is forfworne, 

He calls vs Rebels, Traytors,andwillfcourgc 
With haughty armes , this hatefull name in vs. Enter Hefot 

D«». Arme Gentlemen, to armes, for I haue throwne 
A braueDefiance in King Henries teeth j 
Ani JVeJimerland that WHS ingag’ddid beareit. 

Which cannotchufe but bring him quickly on. 

Wor, The Prince of fTa/es dept forth before the King, , 

And Nephew, challeng’d you to fingle fight. 

quarrell lay vpon our heads. 

And that no man might draw fiiort breath to day. 

But I and Harrjf LMonmonih : tell me, tell me. 

How fhewd his talking ?■ feem'd it in contempt ? 

Ter. No, bymy fbulc, I neucr in my life 
Old heare a Challenge vrg’d more modeftly, 

V nleflc a Brother fiiould a Brother dare 
f 0 gentle cxercifc and proofe of armes, . 

He gaueyouallthe dutresofaraan, 

f rimd vp your praifes with a princely tongue, 

^okeyoqr deferuings like aChronicle, 

Making you euer bettertheH his praife, 

»y Itill difpraifing prayfc, valued with you .* 

^nd whichbecamchimlikcaPrincciadeed,, 
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He made a blufliing citali of himfelfc. 

And chid his trewantyouth with fuch a grace. 

As ifhe raallred there a doule fpirit 
Of teaching, and oncarninginhandy : 

There did he paufe, but let me tell the world, 

If he out-liue the enuie of this day, 

Exg/and did neuer owefofoecteahopc. 

So much mifeonftred in his wantonnclTe. 

H»f4 Coofen, I thinkc thou art enamored 
On his follies ; ncuer did I hearc 
Of any Prince fo Wild at liberty ; 

But be he as he will, yet once er« night, 

I will imb'racc him witha ilouldiers arme, 

That he fhall fhrinke vndcr my coartefic - 
Arme, arme with fpcede, and fellowes Souldiersf,ricnds, 
Better conhder what you haue to doe, 

That I that haue not well the gift of tongue. 

Can lift your bloud vp with perfwafion. 

Mejf. My Lord, here are Letters for you> 

Hor. I cannot reade them now, 

O, Gentlemen the time of life is fliort. 

To fpend that fliortneirc bafely,were too long t 
If life did ride vpon aDials poynt, 

Still ending at the arriuall of an hower. 

And if he liue, weliueto tread on Kings, 

If die, brauc death, when Princes die with vs, 

Now for our Conferences, the armes isfaire, 

When the intent for bearing them is iuft, Enter eimther 
MepfAy Lord, prepare, the Kingcomes on a pace. 
Bet, i thanke him, that he cuts me from my tale : 
For I profeife not talking, onely this. 

Let each man doe his beft; and hearc draw I a Sword, 

Whofe temper I intend to ftaine 

With thcbeil blood thathican meetwithall. 

In the aduei .cure ofthis perillous day. 

Now efperance Ptre^j and fet on, 

Sound all the lofcie inftttiments ofwarre, 

Aad fey that muficke, let vs all inibrace. 
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For heauen to earth, fomeof vs neuer lliall 

Afecondtimedoefuchacurtefie. 

Heere they embrace, the Trnmfets found, the Kmg enters mth hte 
power Jtarme to the'Battetl tthen enter Dowglas, and fir Walter 

Blunt, What is thy name that in Battel thus thou crofTeft me? 

What honour doft thou feeke vpou my head ? 

Dew. Know then my name is Dowglas, 

And I doe haunt thee in the battell thus, 

Becaufefome tell me, that thou art a King* 

Blunt. They tell thee true. 

Dow. The Lord of Stafford dcarc to day hath bought 
Thylikenelfe, forin ftead oftheciKingf^^r-r^r 
This Sword hath ended him, To fhall it thee, 

Vnklfethou yceld thee as a prifoner. 

Skta. I was not borne toyceld, thou proud Scot, 

And thoulhalt find a King that willrcuenge 
IjitiStaffordtde&th. 

They fight, Douglas kils'Blmt, theri enters Hotffur. 
jy«t.O D«^/<«,hadii thou fought at Holmed>» thus, 

I neuer had triumpht ouer a Scot. 

T>ew. Als done, als won, heere breathlelFe lies the King. 

Hot, Whetei Dow. Hecre. 

Hot. This Dowglas? No, I know this face full well, 

A gallant Knight he was, his name was Blu»^% 

Semblably furnifhtlike the King himfelfe. 

■ Dow. Ah foole, go with thy foule whither it goes, 

Aborrowed title haft thou bought too dcafe. 

Why didft thou tell me, that thou wert aKing ? 

Hot. The King hath many marching in his Coates. 

Dew, Now by ray Sword, I will kill all his Coates, 
lie murder allhis Wardrope piece by piece, 

V ntill I meet the King. Hot. Vp and away. 

Our Souldiers fiand fullfairely for the day, 
tyilarme, enter Falfalffe folus. 

Falf. Though I could (cape fhot-frec at London, I feare the 
Ihot heere, heere’s mo fcoring but vpon the pate. Soft, who arc 
you? Sir Waiter Blunt, there’s honour for you, heere’ s no vanitte, 
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I am as hot as molten Lead, and as hcauie too ; God keep Le j 

out ofrne.I need no more weightthen mineownebovvelsllh ° 

led my rag of MufBans where they are pepcrd ; theres not thr*^* 
ofmy 1 50 . left aliue, and they are for the townes end, to be 
during life. But who comes heere ? Enter the Prince, 
‘Evince What ftandft thou idle heere? lend mee thy Sword 
Many a Noble man lies ftarkc and fliffc, ' 

Vnder the houes of vaunting cnendes, 

Whofe deaths areyet vnreueng’d,! prethcclcnd me thy Sword 
FaL O Hal,\ prcthcc giue me leauc to breathe a vvhile:Tur|ce 
Gregorie ncucr did fuch deeds in armes, as I haue done this day • 
I hauc pay d Percy, 1 haue made him fure. ^ ‘ 

Prince. He is indeed,and lining to kill thee ; 

I prethce lend me thy Sword . 

Fal, Nay before God Hal , ifEercyht aliue, thou getft not 
my fword, but take ray pilloll if thou wilt. 

Prince Giue it me: what? is it in the cafe? 

Faif, I Half tis hot, theres that will facke a Citie. 

The Prince drawee it oat, and findes it a bottell oj Sacks* 
Prince What,isitatimeto iclt and daily now . ^ 

He thrmes the Bottell at him. Exit* 

Fait If Eercy be aliucjlle pierce him, if he do come in my way, 
fo : if he do not,if I come in his willingly, let him make a Carbo- 
nado of me, Hike not fuch grinning honour as firfValterhixh 
giue me life, which if I can faue, fo : ifuot, honour comes vn- 
Sooktfor, and theres an end, 

%/4larnK, excttrjtons, enter the King, theErince,Lerd John 
of Lancafier, and Earle t^Wefimer land. 

King liprethec withdraw thyfdfe, thou bleedeft too 
much ; Lord lohn eft Lancafier, goe you witl) him. 

Ptlehn Not I,ray Lord, vnlelle I did bleed too, 

Erin. I befeech your Maieftie make vp, 

Left your retirementdoe amaze your friends. 

Ki. I will do foj my L. oiWefimerlandfzaAt him to his Tent, 
Wefi. Goi»e,myLord, Ileleadeyoutoyour Tent. 

Prince Leademe my Lord,I doe not need your helpe 
And God forbid a fhallow fcratch fliould driuc 
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' Tie prince of Wales<txova fuch a field as this, 

Where ftaindc Nobiiitie lies troden on. 

And Rebels Armes triumph in mairacres. 

lehn We breathe too long,come coofen IVefimrland, 
Our duty this way lies ; For Gods fake come. 

By God, thou haft dcceiu d mz Lancafier, 

I did not thinke thee Lord of fuch a fpint} . 

Before Hou’d thee as a brother /eK 
Blit now 1 doe rcfpcdl thee as my foulc. 

Km IfawhimholdLordf.r9-atthepoynt, 

With luftier maintenance then I did lookc for 

OffucbanvngrowneWarricr. 

6,thisBoylendsnacttalltovsall. Fxtt, 

Dmg. Another King, they grow like Hydras heads, 

I am the fatall to all thofe 

That weatethofe colours onthem, Whatartthoii 

That counterfeitft the perfon of a King? 

Ki. TheKinghimfelfe, who Dw^Z-t^grieuas at heart. 

So many of his ftiadowcs thou haft met. 

And not the very King; I hauc two Boyes, 

Seeke Percy and thy fclfc, about the Field j 
Butfccingthou faU’fton me fo luckily, 

I willalTay thee, and defend thy felfe. 

Dmg. I feare thou art another Counterfeit} 

And yetin faith thou bear’ft thee like a King : 

But mine l am fure thou art, who ere thou be ; 
Andthusiwinnethec, . , 

They fight, tht King being in danger , enter Prtnceej ae* 
Prince. Hold vp thy head v ile Scot, or thou art like 
Neuer to hold it vpagaine,thc (pirits 
Ofvaliant Sherly,Stafiord, Blunt, axz in my Armes, 

. It is the Prince of Walesthat threatens thee, 

Who neuer promifeth, but he mcancs to pay. 

They fight, E)owglaefiieth. 

Cheercly my Lord, how fares your Grace? 

Sir Nicholas Gawfey hath for fuccour fent. 

And fo hath Cltfion ; Ile to Clfien ftrait. 

King* Stay, and breathe a while, 
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Thou haft r edcemd thy loft opinion, 

And flicwd thou makeftfoire tender of my life 
In this faire refcue thou haft brought to me. 

‘Prince. O God, they did me too much iniurie. 

That euerfaid, I hearkned tpyour death : 

If it were fo,I might hauelet a'one 
The infulting hand of Dowglu oucr you, 

W hich would haue beene as fpeedy in your end, 

.As all the poyfonous potions in the world, 

And (au’dthe trecherous labour of your Sonne. 

Kin. Make vp to Qijion, lie to S’. Nkhcloi Gavfey. Exit, 

Enter Hot^nr. 

Hot. If I miftake not, thou art Harry Monmouth ? 

prince. Thou fpeakft, as if I would deny my name. 

Hot. My name is Harry Percy. 

Prince. Why then I fee a very valiant Rebel! of that name. 

I am thtPrinceofWalestidcad thinkt not Percy, 

To fliare with me in glory any more ; 

Two Starreskeepe not their motion in one Sphere, 

Nor can one Englandhtodkt a double raigoe. 

Of Harry ‘Percy, and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot. Now QiiiMit Harryi for the houreis come, 

T o end the one of vs j and would to God, 

Thy iwme in Armes, were now as great as mine. 

Prince. Ilemakeitgrcater,ereIpartfromthee, 

And.all thy budding Honours on thy Creft 
He crop, to make a Garland for my head. 

Hot. I can no longer brooke thy vanities. 

They fight. Enter Faljhdffe. 

Falf. Well faid Hal, to it Hal. Nay, you lhallfinde no Boyes 
playheere, Icantellyou. 

Enter Doyvglas, he fights with Falfialffe, hefals dortme as' 
if he were dead, the Prince killeth Percy. 

Hot, Oh Harry, thou haft robd me of iny youth, 

I better breoke th.c lolfe of bfittlelife, 

Then thofeproud Titles thou haft won of me, 

They wound my thoughts wprfe, then the fword my fl efli 
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Benry the Fourth, ^ 

B«t thought’s the flauc of life, and life times foole, 

And Time that takes furuey of ail the world. 

Mull haue a flop. 0,1 could prophefic, 

But that the Earth, and cold hand of Death 
Lies on my tonge : no P^r<^,thou art duft. 

And food for „ u 

Prince. For Worms, braue Percy. Fare thee well, great heart 

lllweau’d Ambition, how much art thou fhrunke? 

When that this body did containe a fpirit, 

AKingdome for it, was too fmalla bound. 

But now two paces of thcviieft earth, 

Isroome enough ; this earth that beares the dead, 

Beatesnotaliue fo flout a Gentleman. 

Ifthou wert fenfiblc of curtefie, 

I fliouldnot make fo great a fliew of zcale ; 

Butlet my fauours hide thy mangled face. 

And euen in thy behalfe,Ilc thanke my felfe 
For doing thefc faire rites oftenderneire, 

Adieu, and take thy praife with thee to heauen. 

Thy ignomy fleepewith thee in the graue, 

Butnotremembaed in thy Epitaph. 

He Ipieth Falfialffe on the ground. 

What, old acquaintance, could not all this flelh 
Keepe in a little life? poore lacke farewell : 

I could haue better (par’d a better man ‘ 

0, 1 ihould haue a heauy milfe of thee. 

If I were much in louc with vanitie ; 

Death hath not ttrooke fo faire a Deere to day. 

Though many dearer in this bloody fray> 

IinboweldwiUI feethee by and by, 

Till then, in blood by nohXtP ercy lie. 

Falfialffe rifethvp. 

Imbowcld ? if tiiou imbowell me to day , Ilcgiueyou 
leaue to powder me, and catemee top to morrow. Zicud,fwas 
time to counterfeit, or that hot termagant Scot had payd nice 
cot and let too. Counterfeit ? laro no counterfeit r to die is to 
e a counterfeit, for heeis but the counterfeit of a man , who 
not the life of a man ibutto counterfeit dying, when a man 
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thereby liucth, is to be no counterfeit , butflie true and perfect 
image oflife indeed. The better part ofvalour is DiTcretion- in 
thcwhich better part, I haiieiaued my life. Zounds lam afeard 
or this gunpowder though he be dead ; howiflieeiliculd 
counterfeit too,and rife? by my faith lam afraid he would prouc 
the better counterfeit i therefore lie make him furc; yeajandiij 
fwearc I few him. Why may not he rife afwell as Ifnothmg con, 
i utes mec but eyes, and no body fees me ; therefore fura, witha 
new wound inyour thigh, comeyou along with me. 

Retakes vp Rctjpnr on hu kacke* Enter Prmeand 
John ef Lancafier, \ 

Frin, Come brother lefm, hill brauely haft thou neflit 
Thy mayden Sword. 

lohn But foft, who hauc we hecre 
Did you not tell me this fat man was dead ? 

Prw, I did^I faw him dead, 

Breathlcffe, and blcedingon the ground. Artjthou aliuc ? 

Or is it fantafie that play es vpon our eye- fight ? 
i prethcc fpeake,we will not truft our eyes 
Without our earcs, thou art not what thou feem’ft. 

Falf. No that’s certaine , I am not a double man ; butifi bee 
not lacke Falftalffe, then am I a lackc : there is if your Fa- 

thervvill doe mce any honour, fo : ifnot, let him flaythenoit 
Ptfrej himfelfe : I lookc to be either Earle or Duke, I can allure 
you. 

Prin. Why Perej, I flew my felfc, and faw thee dead. 

Faif, Didftthou; Lord, Lord, how the world is giuen to ly- 
ing/.! graunt youlwasdownc » and out of breath, andfowas 
he, but weerofebothacaninftant, and fought a long houreby 
.SAwr/^^ryclockc, ifimaybebcleeiledjfoj ifnot, let them that 
Ihould reward Valour, bcarc the finne vpon theirowncheads. 
He take it vpon my death, I gaue him this wound in the thigh, 
iftheman were aliuc, andwoulddeny it. Zounds I would make 
him eatc a pccceofmy Sword. 

John. This is the ftrangeft talc that euer I heard. 

Prin, This is the ftrangeft fellow, brother John, 

Come bring your luggage aobly on your backt^ 



Henry the 









Eormypart,ifaliewilldocthee grace, 

Jleauildeit with the happicll teartncslbaue. 

® 'A rstnat is founded^ 

Prmcff The Trumpets found retrcatjthe day is curs: 

Come Brother, lets to the higheft of the Field, 

Toftewhat friends areliuing, who are dead. Exeunt, 

pdf. Ilefollow, as they fay, for reward^ He that rewardes me, 
God reward him, I f I do grow great, He grow lelfesfor He purge, 
and leaue Sackc,and liue cleanly, as a Nobleman fliould doe. 

Exit, 

The Trumpets found, enter the King, Prince ef fPales, Lord 
John of Laneajier, Earle oftFeJfmer/4nd,with 
fVarcefier and Vernon prifeners* 

King Thus euer did Rebellion findcrebukc?. 
UMpinttAWorcefier, did not we fend grace. 

Pardon and tearmes of Louc to all of you* 

And wouldft thou turne our offers contrary, 

Mifufe the tenor of thy kinfinans truft? 

Three Knights vpon our party flame to day, 

A noble Earle, and many a creature clfe, 

Had beene aliue this hpure,. 

Iflike a Chriftian thou hadft truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligence, 

PFer. What I haue done, my fafetie vrg’d lae to. 

And I imbracc this fortune patiently, 

Since not to be auoyded, it falls on mce. 

King Beare ff'orcefier to the death, and Vernontoo t 
Other Offenders we will paufe vpon. 

How goes the Field? 

Prince The noble Scot Lord Z>ff»^/<w,wheH he law 
The fortune of the day turn’d quite from him. 

The noble Percy flaine,and all his men, 

Vpon the foot of fcarejfltd with the reft ; 

And falling from a hill, he wasfo biuizd. 

That the purfuers tooke him. At my Tent, 

TlKDoofglM is, and I befeech your Grace, . 

J tnay difpofe of him, , 
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King. With all my heart. 

Prince, Then htot'titx lohnefLmeafier, 

To you this honourable bountie flmll belong, 

Gocto theZ)s»^4« anddeliuerhitn 
Vp tohis pleafureranfomleireand free. 

His valour fliewne vpon our Crefts to day, 

Hath taught vs how to cherilh liich high deedes, 

Euen in the bolbmc ofour aduerfaries. 

King,. T hen thisremaines, that we diuide our Power, 
You Oonne Iohtf,^nd mycoofen WeflmerUnd, 

T ow ards Torke fliaHiiend you with your decreftfpeed, 
T o meete Northdinherland and the Prelate Scroe^cy 
Wiio (as wehearc) are bufily in armes : 

My felfc and you, Sonne Barry, v, iU towards fFa/cf, 

To fight with Glendower, and the Harle 6^ March, 
Releiiiou Mi|lds Landfliallloofe his way, 

Meeting the checkc of liich another day.* 

And iince this'^fineire fo faire is done. 

Let vs not leaue till all our owue be wonne. 
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